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Comedy, called the Guardi an, and made by me when I was very Youno, was Ae: 
formerly at Cambridge, and {everal times after privately during the troubles, as 
1 am told, with good appro rats on, 2s it has becn lately too at Dublin. There be- 
ing many tnings in it which 1 dl, "rxga, and ſir din z my ſelf for ſome days idle, 
and ale in the Cory, 7 fell, port tone ch: aging of it almoſe wholly, 25 20 it 
7: and & 4s it Was play's d {irce at his Roy.  Hinhneſis T gearre unaer this Nem name, 
Jt met at the jt jirjs ? rep reſents tion with wo favourable reception, and I think there was ſo; is of 
Failion at 24inyl ity the early appearance of ſome mens difaupprobation befor erey þ. _ enenongh 
of it to brild their diflihe upon their Fragment. Aﬀftern mari it get ſome grouna , 4 14 found 
Friends 4s well as Ad ver ſar ies. In which condition 1 (ronld w; Lirgiy le f it die, if 190 man ime 
purations umder which it ſujſered, had been ſs t only againſt myli/ir or Art in theſe matters, and 
not direfted 7 1g atnjt ti: 'e rendereſt F parts of kumaen reputation, ' good Nat ure, good Aanners, and 
Piety it ſelf. The firs clamour which ſome malitions per ſons raiſed, and m: edp'a great noiſe with, 
was, That it Was a piece intended for abuſe ana Seyr againſt the King”s Party. Good God ! 
Anainſs the Kings Party ? After bavins ferved it twenty years durins al, ! the time of their Mif- 
fortunes ana Ap: tlhons, I muſt be avery raſh and imprudent Per ſon if 1 chote out that of their 
Reſtitution to beyin a Quarrel with them. 1 muſt be too much a Madma n to be truſicd with ſuch 
an Edo'd 1 "vol as Comeay. Pit firſt, why [: .outg either tie r:nole Party ( as it was once diſiinouiſht 
by that name, which 1 hope 3s aboliſht now by Univerſal Loyalty) or any A inofFirtue or Fionour 
init, believe them: Ives injured or at all concerned, by the repreſer. tation of the fas and folles 
of a few hs in the general diviſion of the Nation h ad crowded in ameng them ? In all mixct atum- 
bers (which ts the caſe of Parties ) nay, inthe moſt entire and continued Bodies there are often 
ſome degenerate and Cor rupted parts, which may be Caſt away from that, and even cut oj from this 
Unity, " without any infeition of ſcandal to the remainins 7 Bedy. The Church of Rome with all 
her arrogamce, and her wide pretences of certainty mn all 7 Truths, and exemption from all Errors, 
does not clap on this excnanted Armonr of Infallibitity upon all her particular Snbjetts, nor us of 
fenaed at the reproof even of her greateſt DoF&ors. i e are not, 1 hope, become fuch Puritans our 
elves as to aſſume the Name of the Congres ation of the Spot leſs. It ts hard for any Party to be 
fo Ill as that no Good, Imp oſſible to be ſo Good as that no Ill ſhould be found among them. And it 
has been the perpetual previledge of Satyr and Comedy, to pluck their Fices and Follies, though 
not ther Per ſins. out of the Sanituary of any Title, A C owaraly ranting Souldier, an Ion orant 
Charlatanical Dottor, a fooliſh Cheating Lawyer, a filly Pedantical Sch; lar, nave always been, 
and ſtill are the Princi ipal Subjctts of all Comed: es, Without any ſcandal given tothoje Honourable 
Profeſſions, or ever taken vy their jevereſt Profeſſors. And, if any goed Piryſician or Divine 
ſroull | ve offended with me here for inveighing __ a Onack, or for find ins Deacon SOAKCT too 
often tn the Putteries, my reſpect and reverence to their Callings would make me troubled at their 
al [pleaſure, but I con!d not abſtata from taking them for 4 very Cholerick and Quarrelſome Perſons. 
What aces this therefore amount 10, if it were rrue which is objefled ? But ut + 7s far from being ſo, 
for the repreſentation of two Sharks abour the Town ( fellows merry and ingenious enough, and 
terefore admitted into better Companies than they deſerve, yet withall two very Sconrdrels, ahich 
15 no unfrequent Charatltr at Loncen) tne repreſentation I ſay of theſe as Pretended Officers of. 
the Royal Army, was made for no other purpoſe but to ſhow the World, that the V zes and Extra- 
Pagances imputed Tir arly tothe Cavaliers, were really committed by Altens w'o enly uſurped 
that » ame, and endeavoured to cover the repraach of their Indigercy or Infamy of pp Aftions 
Wito fo b Jcnuourable a Title, Ss tnat the buj; :ncſs was not here to corrett or cut 6 if any natural 
brarcyes, thouch never ſo corrupted or luxariant, but to [eparate and caſt away "ol vermine 
which by tit bing ſo cio[e g rbem had done great _ conjederable prejudice both to the Beauty and 
Fertility of theTreez And i! this us 4s _— , ſaid and as often inculcateaas if one ſon's write round 
ebour a Sign.This is a Dog, This ts a o;., out of avtr.,nuvh caution leſt ſome might happen to mi- 
ſtake it for a Lyon. Thersf.re when thts C: alunny could nat hold (for the caſe ts clear ,and will take 
no coluur,) ſome others ſouht out a ſubtiler hint to traduce me #pon the ſame ſcore, and were angry 
tat the Perſon Thom I made a true Geitle man, and one both of conſiderable Quality and Suffer- 
ings in the Royal Party ſhould not have . 2 Farr ard noble Charater throunhont, ur, bat ſhould {abmit 
7 Bis great extremilics to Wron” 34 N icce for is own Relief. Tins 3s a ref: Gaed exception, ſuch 
a ! lire: foreſaw, nor ſhould with the aulineſs of my uj ual Charity, have fawn out an atnſt ano- 
wer 1 an 27 ITE y Year's.  Therruth is, I did no intend the Charatler of a Hero, one of ex- 


plary Virtue, and, as Homer of:cu rerms ſuch Xin, Unilameable, but an ordinary jovial Gen- 
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tleman, commonly called a Good Fellow, one not ſo conſciention as to ſtarve rather than dy the leaf 
Tnjury, and yet endowed with ſo much ſenſe of Honour as to refuſe when that neceſſity was remo- 
ved, the gain of five thouſand pounds which he might have taken from his Niece by the ri:our of 
a Forfeiture; And let the frankneſs of this latter generoſity ſo expiare for the former fraitt Ka 
may make us not aſhamed of his Company, for if his true Metal be but equal to his Allay, it will na 
indeed render him one of the fineſt ſorts of men, but it will make him Current, for ought ] know 
'n any Party that ever yet was in the World, If you be to chooſe parts for a Comedy out of ary 
noble or elevated rank of Perſons, the moſt proper for that work are the worſt of that kind. Cymedy 
i bumble of her Nature, and has always been bred low, ſo that ſhe knows not how to behave hey 
ſelf with the great or the accompliſht. She does tot pretend to the brish and bold Qualities of 
Wine, but to the Stomachal Acidity of Vinegar, and therefore is beſi placed among that ſort of 
people which the Romans call The Lees of Romulus. If 1 had deſigned here the celebration of 
the Virtues of our Friends, 1 would have made the Scene nobler where I intended to ereG} ther 
Statues. They ſhould have ſtood in Oaes, and Tragedies, and Epick Poems , ( neither have I 1. 
tally omitted thoſe greater Teſtimonies of my Eſteem of them) Sed nunc non erat his Locus, &c, 
And ſo much for this little ſpiny Objeftion which a Man cannot ſee without a Magnifying-plaſs, 
The next is enough to knock a man down, and accuſes me of no leſs than Prophaneneſs. Pro- 
phane, to deride the Hypocriſie of thoſe men whoſe Skulls are not yet bare upon the Gates ſince 
zhe publick, and juſt puniſhment of 'it ? But there is ſome imitation of Scripture- Phraſes ; God 
forbid, There is no Repreſentation of the tre Face of <cripture , but only of that Vi 
zard which theſe Hypocrites (that is, by Interpretation, Aftors with a Vizard) draw non it, 
Ts it profane to ſpeak of Harriſon's return.to Life again, when ſome of his Friends really pro- 
feſt their belief of it, and he himſelf had been ſaid to promiſe t ? A Man may be ſo ampru- 
dently ſcrupulons as to find Prophaneneſs in any thing, either ſaid or written by applying it un- 
der ſome ſimilitude or other to ſome Expreſſions in Seripture, This nicety is both vain and end- 
leſs. But I call God to witneſs, That, rather than one Tittle ſhould remain among all my Wri- 
tings, which, according to my ſevereſt Fudgment, ſhould be found guilty of the Crime objefted, 
1 nonld my ſelf burn and extinguiſh them all together. Nothing is ſo deteſt ably lewd and wretch- 
leſs as the deriſion of things ſacred, and would be in me more unpardonable than any Man elſe, 
who have endeavonred to root ont the ordinary weeds of Poetry, and to plant it almoſt wholly 
with Divinity. 1 am ſo far from allowing any looſe or irreverent Exprejſions, in Matters of 
that Religion which I believe, That 1 am very tender in this Point , even for the groſſeſt Erronr: 
of Conſcientious Perſons ;, They are the propereſt objeft (methinks) both of our Pity and Charity 
z00 ;, 7 hey are the innocent and white Seftaries, in compariſon of another kind who engrafi 
Pride npon Ignorance, Tyranny upon Liberty, and upon all their Hereſies, Treaſon and Kebel- 
lion.. Theſe are Principles ſo deſtruttive to the Peace and Society of Mankind, that they deſern 
70 be purſued by our ſerious Hatred, and the puttins a Mak of Santtity upon ſuch Devils is 
ſo Ridiculous, That it ought to be expoſed to Contempt and Laughter, They are indeed Pre- 
phane, who connterfeit the ſoftneſs of the woice of Holineſs, to diſguiſe the roughneſs of the 
hands of Tmpiety, and not they, who with reverence to the thing which the others diſſemble, deride 
nothing but their Diſſimulation. If ſome piece of an admirable Artiſt ſhould be ill Copied, even 
0 Ridiculonſneſs, by an ignorant hand, and another Painter ſhould undertiÞe to draw that Co- 
py, and make it yet more ridiculous , to ſhew apparently the difference of the two Works , and 
deformity of the latter, will not every Man ſee plainly, That the abuſe is intended to the fooliſb 
Imitation, and not to the excellent Original ? I might ſay much more to confute and confound 
this very falſe and malicions accuſation, but this is enough, I hope , to clear the Matter, and i,, 
T am afraid, too much for a Preface to a Work of ſo lit:le Conſideration. As for all other Ob- 
jeftions, which have been, or may be made againſt the Invention or Elocution, or any thing 
elſe which comes, under the Critical Juriſdition, let it fland or fall as it can anſwer for it ſelf, 
for I do not lay the great ſtreſs of my Reputation upana Strufture of this Nature, much leſs up- 
on the ſlight Reparations only of an Old and unfaſhlonable Building. There is no Writer but may 
fail ſometimes in point of Wit, and it is no leſs frequent for the Auditors to fail in point of 
Fudgment. I perceive plainly, by daily Experience , That Fortune is Miſtreſs of the Theatre, 
as Tully ſays it is of all Popular Aſſemblies, No- Man can tell ſometimes from whence the In- 
viſible Winas ariſe that move them. There are a multitude of People, who are trily and only 
Spettators at a Play, without any uſe of their Underſtanding , and theſe carry it ſometimes by 
the ſtrength of thetrr Number. There are others who uſe their Underſtandings too much ,, who 
think it a ſign of Weakneſs or Stupidity, to let any thing paſs by them unattacqu?d, and that tre 
Henour of their fudgment (as ſome Brutals imagine of their Courage) conſiſts in Quarrelling 
with every thing. We are therefore wonderful wiſe Men , and have a fine biſmeſs of it, we 
mho ſpend our time in Poetry, I do ſometimes laugh, and am often angry with my ſelf, when / 
think on. it , and if I had a Son inclined by Nature ta the ſame Folly, 1 believe 1 ſhouis 
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bind him from it by the jtriftest Conjurations of a paternal Bleſſing. For what can be more 1i- 
diculous, than to labour to give men delight, whilſ# they tabour, on their part more earneſily, to 
rake offence ? To expoſe ones felf voluntarily and frankly to all the dangers of that narrow Paſ- 
ſage to unprofitable Fame, which is acfended by rude multitudes of the Ignorant, and by armed 
Treops of the Malicious ? If we ao ul, many diſccver it, and all deſpiſe us ;, if we do well, bus 
few Men find it ont, and fewer entertain it kindly. If we commit Errours, there 15 no Par. 
don; if we conld do Wonders, there woild be but little Thanks, and that too extorted from unwil- 
ling Grvers. But ſome perhaps may ſay, Was it not always thus ? Do you expect a particular Pri- 
vilege, that mas never yet enjoyed by any Port? Were the ancient Grecian, or noble Roman 
Authours, was Virgil himſelf exempt from this Paſſibility, Qui multis melior quam tu fuit 
Improbe, rebus, Who was , :n many things, thy Better far , Thou impudent Pretender ? As 
was ſaid by Lucretius to a Perſon, mho took it ull that he was to Dye, though he had ſeen (> 
many do it before him, who better deſerved Immortality ;, and this is to repine at the natural 
Condition of a Living Patt, as he did at that of a Living Mortal, I do net only acknowledse 
the Pre eminence of Virgil ( whoſe Footſteps I adore) but ſubmit to many of his Roman Bre- 
thren, and 1 confeſs, That even they, mm their own times, were not ſecure from the afſaults of 
Detration ( though Horace brags at laſt, Jam dente minus mordeor invido) but then the 
Barkings of 4 few Were drown'd in the Applauſe of all the reſt of the World, and the Poiſon of 
their Butings extinguiſh'd by the Antidote of great Rewards, and great Encouragements, which 
is a way of curing now out of uſe, and I really profeſs, That I neither expect, nor thick I 
deſerve it. Indolency would ſerve my turn znſtead of Pleaſure ;, But the Caſe is not fo well; 
for thouch I comfort my ſelf with ſome aſſurance of the Favour and Aﬀettion of very 
many candid and good natured ( and yet too judicious and even Critical ) Perſons, yet this 1 
as affirm , That from all which I have written I never recerved the leaſt Benefit, or the leaf? 
Fo nga but , on the contrary, have felt ſometimes the Effefts of Malice and Miſ- 
ortHne. 
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S when the Midland Sea is no where c'ear 
From dreadful Fleets of Tunis and Argier, 

Which coaſt about, to all they meet with Foes, 
And upon which nought can be got but Blows, 
The Merchant-Ships ſo much their Paſſage doubt, 
That, though full-freighted , none dares venture out, 
And Trade decayes, and Scarciry enſues ; 
Jult ſo the timo'rous +'itts of late refuſe, 
Though laded, to put forth upon the Stage, 
Aﬀrighted by the Criticks of this Age, 
It is a Party nume*cous, watchful, bold ; | 
They can from nought, which fails in fight, with-hold. 
Nor do their cheap, though mortal, Thunder ſpare; 
They ſhoot, alas, with Wind-guns, charg'd with Air. 
But yer, Gentlemen Critieks of Argzer, 
For your own Inte*reſt Pd adviſe ye here 
Toles this little forlorn Hope go by, 
Safe and untouch'd. That mult not be ( you?ll cry) 
If ye be wiſe, it muſt; Pll tell ye why. 
There ate Seven, Eight, Nine,----ſtay----there are behind 
Ten Plays at leaft, which wait but for a Wind, » 
And the glad News that we the Enemy miſs, 
And thoſeare all your own if you ſpare This. 
Some are but new trimm'd up, others quite New, 
Some by known Shipwrights built, and others too 
By that great Authour made, who-&er he be, 
That ſtiles himſelf Perſon of Quality. 
All theſe, if we miſcarry here to day, 
WH rather till they rot in th* Harbour ſtay , 
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Nay, they will back again, though they were come, 
Ev*n to their laſt ſafe Road, the Tyring-room. 
Therefore again I ſay, 1f you be wiſe, 

Let this for once paſs free; let it ſuffice 

That we your Sovereign Power here ro avow, 

Thus humbly e%er we paſs, ſtrike fail to You. 


Added at C ourr. 


\Tay, Gentlemen ; whatlI have ſaid, was all 

But ford Submiſſion , which I now recall. 

Ye*re all but Pirats now again ; for here 

Does the true Sovereign of the Seas appear. 

The Sovereign of theſe narrow Seas of Wit; 

"Tis his own Thames; He knows and governs it. 

"Tis his Dominion, and Domain ; as He 

Pleaſes, *tis either Shut to us or Free. 

Not only if his Paſs-port we obtain, 

We fear no little Rovers of the Main : 

But if our Neptune his calm Viſage ſhow, 

No Wave ſhall dare to Riſe, or Wird to Blow. 


THE 


PERSONS. 


14 mw Foly, A Gentleman whofe Eſtate was confiſcated in the late 


Troubles. 
Mrs. Aurelia, His Daughter. | 
Mrs. Lucia, His Niece, left to his Tuition. 
Cutter, A merry, ſharking Fellow about theTown, pretending 
to have been a Colonel in the King's Army. 
Worm, His Companion, and ſuch another Fellow, pretending to 
| have been a Captain. : 
Mr, Puny, A young, rich, brisk Fop, pretending to extraordinary 


Wir, Suitor to Mrs. Lucia. 
Mr. Truman Senior, . An old, teſty, covetous Gentleman. 
Mr. Truman Junior, His Son, in love with Mrs. Zuci4. 


Mrs. Barebottle, A Sope-boyler*'s Widow , who had bought Foly's Eſtate, 
a pretended Saint. 

Mrs. Tabitha, Her Daughter. 

Mrs. Jane, , Mrs. Lucia's Maid, a little laughing Fop. 

Mr. Soaker, A little fudling Deacon. 

Several Servants. ” 
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ACT LL SCENE E 


Exter Truman Junior. 


Truman Jun. 
that young Lover's 
Fate, 
Who has a Father 
coyetous and cholerick ! 
What has he made me ſwear? ---- 
[ dare not think upon the Oath, leſt I ſhould 
keep It ---- 
Never to fee my Miſtreſs more, or hear her 
ſpeak 
Without his leave; And farewel then the 
uſe of Eyes and Ears; ----- 
Andall this Wickedneſs I ſubmitted to, 
For fear of being diſ-inherited ; 
For fear of loling Dirt and Drofs, I loſe 
My Miſtreſs---There?s a Lover ! Fitter much 
For Hell than thouſand Perjuries could make 
im, 
fit to be made th*Example which all Wo- 
men 
Should reproach Men with, when themſelyes 
grow faiſe;, 
Yet ſhe, the good and charitable Lucia, 
With ſuch a Bounty as hath only been 
Practis'd by Heav?n, and Kings inſpic*d from 
thence, 
Forgives ſtill, and till loves. her perjurd 
Rebel, 
PII to my Father ſtraight, and ſwear to him 
Ten thouſand Oaths, neer to obſerve that 
wicked one Fe; 
Which he has extorted from me----- Here he 
comes ; 
And my weak Heart, already ug'd to falſhood, 
Begins to waver. 


a. "MO + 


OW hard, alas, 1s | 


SCENE II. 
Enter Truman Senror, ana Truman Jun, 


Trum. Sen. Well, D;ck, you know what 
you ſwore to me yeſterday, and ſolemnly. 
| ba? been conſidering, and conliidering all 

Night, Dick, for your good, and methinks, 

ſuppoſing I were a young Man again, and the 

caſe my own (for I loye to be juſt in all 
things) methinks *tis hard for a young Man, 

I ſay, who has been a Lover, ſo locg as you 

ha' been, to break off on a ſudcain. AmlI 

in the right or no, D:c% ? Do you mark 
me? 

Trum. Jan, Hard, Sir; *tis harder much 
than any Death prolong?d by T ortures. 

Trum, Sen. Why ſo 1 thought ; and there- 
| fore out o? my care for your cale, I have kit 
upon an Expedient, that I think will falve 
the matter ! 

Tram. Tun. And I will thank you for ic 

more, voir, , 

Than for the Life you gave me. 

Trum. ſen. Why ! well faid, Dick, and 

I am glad with all my Heart, 1Ithovght up- 

on't; in brief, ?cis this, Dick ; 

I ba' found out another Miſtreſs for you. 
Trum jun, Another ? Heaven forbid,Sir ! 
Trum, ſen. I; Another, Good-man Jack 

Sawce; marry come up ; Wont one of my 

chuling ſerve your turn, as well as one cf 

your own; fure I am the older Man, 

Jack Sawce, and thould be the wiſer ! 

Trum. jan. But Nature, <ir, that's wiſer 
than all Mankind, 

Is Miſtreſs in the choice of our Aﬀecions, 

Aﬀections are not rais?d from outward Rez- 


| ſons, but inward Sympathies, 


Tram, 


- k web "4 
J 3 Rr, ob on 
*. moth, FL 


wn 


_—_— 


'A 


Currtzx of Coleman-ſtreet. 


Trum. ſen. Very well, Dick, If you be a| +» 
dutiful Son to me, you ſhall haye a good 


Eſtate, and ſo has ſhe ; 


There's Sympathy for you now ;, but 1 


perceive 
You're hank*ring ſtill after Mrs. Zucy, 


Do,do ! forſwear your ſelf; do,damn your 
ſelf, and be.a Beggar too; ſure, I would, ne- 
ver undo my ſelf by Perjury; if I had a 
mind to go to Hell, Cromwe! ſhould make 

-me a Lord fort! I, and one of his Council 
too ; I'd never be damn'd for nothing , for 


a Whim-wham in a Coif.  Bnt-to be ſhort 


The Perſon I deſign for you is Mrs. Tabith | 
Barebottle, our Neighbour, the Widow's 
What do you ſtart at, Sirrah ? 
I, Sirrah, Jack-an-apes, if you ſtart when 


Daughter. 


your Father ſpeaks to you. - 


Trum. jun. You did not think her Father 
once, I'm ſure, a Perſon fit for your Alli- 
ance, when he plunder*d your Houſe in 
Hartfordſhire, and took away the very Hop- 


poles, pretending they were Arms too. 


Traum. ſen. He was a very Rogue, that's 
the Truth on't, as to the buſineſs between 
man and man, but as to God-ward he was 
always counted an Upright Man, and very 
But that's all one, Pm ſure Has: 
Tais*d a fine Eftate out of Nothing, by his 
Induſtry in thefe Times: An? I had not 
been a Beaſt roo—— but Heaven's Will be 


devout. 


done, I cow'd not ha? don't with a good 
Conſcience. Well, Dick, Pl go talk with 


her Mother about this Matter, and examine 
fully what her Eſtate is, for unleſs it prove 


a good one, Pll tell you true, Dick, Pm 
o? your Opinion, not to marry ſuch a 
Rogue*s Daughter. | 
Trum.jun.I beſeech you, Sir--- Ex. Tr.ſer. 
- It is 19 vain to ſpeak to him 
Though 1 to ſave this Dung-hill an Eſtate 
Have done a Crime like theirs, 
Who have abjur'd their King for the ſame 
Cauſe; 
I will not yet, like them, purſue the Guile, 
And in thy place. Zucis,my lawful Sovereign, 
Set up a low and ſcandalous Ufurper ! 


Enter Servant. 

Serv. ?Tis well the old Man's juſt gone. 
There's a Gentlewoman without, Sir,deſires 
to ſpeak one word'with you. 

Trum. jun. With me? Who igt? 

Serv. It ſhould be Mrs Lucia by her voice, 
Sir, but ſhes veiFd all over. 

Will you pleaſe to ſee her, Sir? 

Trum. jun. Will I ſee her? Blockhead ? 

Yes, Go out and kneel to her, 


And Pray her to come in. LEx, Serv. 


SCENE If. 
Enter Lucia veiPd, 


Trum, jan. This is a favour, Madam ! 
That I as little hop'd, as I am able 
To thank you for it—— But why all this 
muffling ? 
Why a Diſguiſe, Deareſt, between us? 
Unleſs to encreaſe my deſire firſt , and then 
my joy to fee thee, 
Thou calt-this ſubtil Night before thy 
;. Beauty. | | | 
And now like one ſcorch'd with ſome r4- 
ging Feaver, | 
Upon whoſe flames no dew of ſleep has fala, 


| 1 do begin to quarrel with the Darkneſs, 


And blame the flothful rifing of the Morn; 
And with more Joy ſhall welcome it, than 


they = 

Whoſe icy Dwellings the cold Bear o'er. 
looks, P | 

When after half the Year's Winter and 
Night, | 


_ and the Spring at once. ſalutes their 

ght! 

Thus it appears, thus like thy matchlef 

Beauty, [Offers to pull off the Vail, 

VVhen this black Cloud is vaniſh*d. 

VVhy dye ſhrink back, my Deareſt ? 

I prithee let me look a little on thee: 

*Tis all thePleaſure Love has yet allow'd me; 

And more than Nature doesin all things elſe. - 

At leaſt ſpeak'to me; well may I call 

Night, 

VVhen Silence too thus joins it ſelf with 

Darkneſs. 

Ha ! I had quite forgot the curſed Oath 1 

made---- 

Piſh ! what's an Oath forc'd from a Lover's 

Tongue? 

*Tis not recorded in Heaven's dreadful Book, 

But ſcatter'd looſely by the breath that 

madeit:s 

Away 429 it; to make it was but a Ralt- 

neſs, | 

To keepit were a Sin—-Dear Madam--- 

Ha ! ler's fee this then firſt ! 
[Offers apain, but ſhe reſuſes, and gives him 

* 4 Note. | 


; - He Reads.] You know 1 have forgiven your 


unkind Oath to your Father, and jhall never 
ſuffer you to be perjur*d. T come only to let you 
brow, That the Phyſician and the Pothecary 
will do this Morning what we propes'd, be 
ready at band, if there ſhowd be occaſion for 


our preſence: Idare not Fay one mmnte. 
ana if < Farewel. 


Now 
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: 


"_= . 


Now: thouſand Angels wait upon thee, 
Lucia. 

And thouſand bleſſings upon all thou doſt. 

Let me but kiſs your hand, And Ple diſmiſs 

you. 

Ah cruel Father, when thou ma@ſt the 
Oath, 

Thou little thoughtſt that thou had*ſt 
left 


Such bleſſings for me out of it. Exeunt. 


SCENE. IV. 


Enter Col. Jolly in an Indian Gown and 
Night-Cap, with Will. his Man. 


\ 

Foll. Give me the Pills ; what ſaid the 
. Doctor, Well ? 

Wl, He ſaid a great deal, Sir, but I was 
not Doctor enough to underſtand half of 


if. 

Foll, A Man may Grink, he ſays, for all 
theſe Baubles ? 

_ Will, Hes ill adviſed if he give your Wor- 
thip drinkiog Pills, for when you were drink- 
ing laſt together, a Fit took you to beat the 
Door, which your Worſhip told him was 

anew Diſeaſe. 

Foll. He was drunk then himſelf firſt, and 
ſpoke Falſe Latin, which becomes a Doctor 
worſe than a beating.” But he does not re- 
member that, I hope, now ? 

| ; ES: I think hedoes, Sir, for he ſays the 
Ills 
Are to purge Black Choler ! 

Foll. 1, Melancholy; I ſhall ha? need of 
them then, for my old Purger of Melancho- 
ly, Canary, . will grow too dear for me 
ſtortly ; my own Eſtate was ſold for being 
with the King at Oxford. A Curſe upon an 
old Dunce that needs muſt be going to Ox- 
ford at my years! My good Neighbour, I 
thank him, Colonel Fear-the- Lord Barebot- 
tle, a Saint and a Sope- boyler, bought it ; 
But he's dead; and boiling now himſelf, 
that's the beſt of*r; There's a Cavalier's 
comfort ! jf his damnable Wife now would 
Marry me; it would return again, as I hope 
all things will ar laſt z and even that too 
wereas hard a Compoſition for ones own, as 
ever was made at Hmbberdaſhers-Hall; but 
hang her, ſhe'l ha? none of me, unleſs] were 
True Rich and Counterfeit Godly; tet her 
| go to her Husband ; (fo much 
Takes a Pill. tor that. It does not go 

down fo glibas an Egg in Mu- 


Kadine) Now when my Nieces Portion too 
goes out o'- my hands, which I can keep bur 
tulla handſome Wench of eighteen pleaſes 
to Marry (a pitiful lender Tenure thar's the 
truth on't) 1 ha? nothing to do but to live 


by Plots for the King, or at leaſt 


to be hang'd by *em. (So, go T, akes the 
thou too) - well, ſomething muſt  :wo other 
be done, unleſs a Man could get Pls. 


true Gems by drinking, or like 
a Mouſe in a Cheeſe, make himſelf a houſe 
by eating. 

Will. Did you ſend-for Colonel Cutter and 
Captain Worm, to come and keep me com- 
pany this Morning that I take Phyſick ? 
They'l be Iloth to come to day, there's ſo 
little hope of drinking here. 

Wil. They ſaid they would be here, Sir, 
before this time ; 

Some Morning'sdraught, I believe, has in- 
tercepted *em. 

Foll. I could Repent now heartily, but 
that*cwould look as if I were compelFd to'r, 
and beſides if it ſhould draw me to Amend- 
ment, 'twould undo me now, till I ha? got- 
ten ſomething. *Tis a hard caſe to wrong 
my pretty Niece; but unleſs I get this wick- 
ed Widow, 1 and my Daughter muſt ſtarve 
eiſe; and that's harder yet ; Neceſlity is, as 
[ take it, Fatality, and that will excuſe all 
things, O! Here they are ! 


SCENE V. 
Enter Col. Jolly, Col. Cutter, Cape, Worm. 


Foll. Welcome ! Men of war, what news 
abroad in Town ? 

Cut. Brave news 'faith, it arriv'd but ye- 
ſterday by an 7riſh Prieſt, that came over in 
the habit of a Fiſh-wife, a cunning fellow, 
and a Man o' buſineſs, he's to lie Lieger here 
for a whole J1riſþ College beyond-Sea, and 
do all their Aﬀairs of State. The Captain 
ſpoke with him laſt Night at the Blue-An- 
chor ! 

Foll, Well, and what is't ? | 

Worm. Why, Buſineſs is a float again; the 
King has muſter'd five and twenty thouſand 
Men in Flanders, as tall Fellows as any are 
in Chriſtendom. 

Foll. A pox upon you for a couple of groſs 
Cheats ! | 
[ wonder from what Fools in what blind cor- 
ners you pet a dinner for this ſtuff. 

Cut. Nay, there's another News that's 
ſtranger yet, but for that let the Captain 
anſwer. 

Wor. I confeſs I ſhould ha' thought it very 
ridiculons, but that I ſaw it from a good 
hand beyond Sea, .under Black and White, 
and all in Cypher. | ; 

Joll. Ohit can't miſs then z; what may 16 
be, ?pray ? 

Wor, Why, that the Emperor of 24uſco- 


.vy has promis'd 


To land tea thouſand Bears in Exglend to. 
B Oyer- 


—_ TT One SEELEY a 


LE ee 


by 
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Over-run the Country. : 

-Foll;-Oh ! that's in revenge of the late 
barbarous Murder of their Brethren here | 
warrant you ! | . 

Cut. Why, - Colone], things :will come 
about again!.- _ _ 

We ſhall have another bout ſor't ! 

Zell. Why all this to a friend that knows 
you; .-where were thy former Bouts, | pre- 
thee, Cutter? Where didff, thou ever ſerve 
the King, or when? TY 

Cat. Why every where ;and the laft time 
at Worceſter. 

If I never ſerv'd him ſince, the fault's not 
mine ; 'a there had been any Ation—— 

Foll. Ar Worceſter, Cutter ? Prethee how 
gor'lt thou thither ? 

Cat. Why as you and all other Gentlemen 
ſhould ba? done | carry'd him in a Troop of 
Reformadq Officers ; moſt of them had been 
under my Command before! -ov's! 

- Foll. Fie-be ſara they were Reformada 
TIP then z but-prethee how got'ilt thou 

? 


Cut. Why as the King himfe!f, and all 
the reſt of the great ones; in a diſguiſe, if 
you't needs know'r, 

Wor, He's very cautious, Colonel, as 
kept it ever hace. 

Fell. That's too long'ifaith, Cutter, pre- 
thee take one diiguiſe now more at laſt, and 
Put thy felf into the habit of a Gentleman. 

Cur. Vie anſwer no more Prethees; Is this 
the Mornings-draught you ſent for me to? 

Fell. No, I he? better news for ye both, 
than eyer ye had from a good Zrifb hand ; the 
truth is I have a Plos for ye,which if it take, 
ye ſtall no more make monſtrous Tales from 
Bruges to revive your ſinking. Credits in 
Loyal Ale-bovſes, nor inveigieinto Taverns 
young Foremen of the Shop, or little beard- 
leſs Blades of the lrins of Court, todrink to 
elit Royal Family; Rarabolically, and with 
bouncing Oaths : like Cannon at every 
Health ; nor vpen unlucky: failing After- 
noons take melancholy turns in the Temple 
Walks, and when you meet acquaintance, 
cry, You wonder why your Lawyer ſtays fo 
long with a pox to him. ; 

Wor. This Phyfick has ſtirr'd i homours 
in the Colone}, would they were once well 
purgd, and we a'Drinking again lovingly 
together as we were wont to do. 

Zell. Nor make headleſs Quarrels about 
the Reckoning time, and leave the Houſe in 
confuſion; nor when you goto bed: produce 
ten ſeveral Snuffs to make up one poor Pipe 
o Tobacco! ... 

Cut. Would had one herenow ; I ha'n't 
had my Morning;Smoak yer, by this Day ! 

Fol. Nor change your Names and Lodpg- 
ings asoften as a'Whore: for as yet if ye 


—— 


liv'd like Tartars in a Catt(as1 fear ye muſt 
die in one) your home could not be more 
uncertain. To day atWapping, and to mor. 
row you appear again upon !-bark (like 
a Duck that Dives at this end of the Pond, 
and riſes unexpectedly at the other) I do not 
think Pythagoras his Soul ere chang'd ſo ma- 
ny Dwellings as you ha' done within theſe 
two years. 

_ Cut. Why, what then, Colanel ? Soldiers 
muſt remove their Tents ſometimes, Alex- 
ander the Great did it a thouſand times. 

Worm. Nine hundred, Cmrer,you're but a 
Dunce in Story ; 

But what's all this to th' matter, Noble Co. 
lonel? | 
You run a Wool-gathering like a zealous 

Teacher ; : 

Where's the uſe of Conſolation that you pro. 
mis'd us? | 

Foll. Why thou ſhalt haveit, little Worm, 
for theſe 
Damn'd Pills begin to make me horrible ſick, 

and are not like to allow of long Digreſſi- 

ons; Thus briefly then, as befits a Man 
in.my caſe! | 
When my Brother the Merchant went into 

Africk, to follow his great Trade 

there | 

Wor. How o Devil could he follow it? 
why he had quite loſt his memory ; I knew 
| him when he was faia tocarry his own Name 
in Writing about bim, for fearleſt he ſhould 
forget it. 

Foll. Oh his Man Fohn, you know, did 
all, yet ſtill he would go about with old 
Foha, and thought if he did Go, he did his 
buſineſs himſelf; well, when he went heleft 
his Daughter with a Portion of five thouſand 
pounds to my Tuition, and if ſhe married 
without my confent, ſhe was to have but a 
thouſand of it. When he was gone two 
years he dy'd----- 

Wor. Hedid a little forget himſelf me- 
- thinks,when he left the Eſtate in your hands, 
' Colonel. : 

Foll. Hold your tongue, Captain Coxcomb ; 
.now the caſe is this ; ye ſhall give me a thou- 
ſand pounds for my intereſt -and favour in 
this buſineſs, ſettle the reſt upon her, and 
her children, or me and: mine, if ſhe h# 
none (dee mark me ? +For I will not have 
one penny ofthe Principal paſs through ſuch 
\glewy Fingers) upon theſe terms I'll marry 
her to one of you; Always provided though, 
that he whom the ſhall chooſe (for ſhe ſhall 
have as fair a choice as can be between two 
ſuch fellows) ſhall give me good aſſurances 
of living afrerwards like a Gentleman, as 
befits her Hisband, and caſt off the t'others 


Company ! 


FLEE EIS 
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Cut, TheConditions may be admitted of, 
chough if I have her, ſh&1 ha no il] bargain 
on't when the King comes home; bur how, 
Colonel, if the ſhould prove a fooliſh fanca- 
itical VVench, and reiuſe to Marry either 
of us ? 

Joll, V\hy ! then ſhe ſhall never ha' my 
conſent to Marry any body; ard [tel] be 
hang'd, 1 thiok, firſt in the Friar's Rope, 
ere ſhe turn Nun, 

Wor. PIl bea Carthuſian an ſhe do ! 

Fall, If 't were not for Chaſtity and Obe- 
dience thou mighteſt be ſo; their tother 
Vow of never carrying any money about 
them, thou haſt kept from thy youth up- 
wards. 

Wor. le have her; Pm the better Scho- 
lar; and we?ce both equal Soldiers, Pm 
ſure. 

Cut. Thou, Captain Bobadi!? what with 
that Ember-week face o* thine ? that Raſor 
othy Noſe ? thou look'ſt as if thou hadſt 
never been fed ſince thou ſuck*iſt thy Mothers 
milk, Thy Cheeks begin to fall into thy 
Mouta, that thou mighteſt eat them. V Vhy 
thou very Lath, with a thing cut like a Face 
at top, and a Slit at bottom. Iam a man hz' 
ſerv'd my King and Country, a perſon of 
Honour, Dogbolr, and a Colone]. 

Wor. Yes,as Prieſts are made now a days, 
a Colonel made by thine own felf, I mult 
confeſs thus much o? thy good parts, thou?rt 
beholding to no body but thy ſelf for what 
thou art, Thou a Soldier? Did not I fee 
thee once in a quarrel at Nine-pins behind 
Sedem-L2ne diſarm?'d with one o? the pins ? 
Alss, good Carter | Theres difference, as | 
take it, berwixt the clatteriog o? Swords and 
Quart-pots, the effuſion of Blood and Cla- 
Tet- wine -—--- 

Cut, (W hat a Barking little Cur's this? ) 

Wor. The ſmoak of Guns and Tobacco 
—0Nor can yor, Cutrer, fight the better, 
becauſe you ha? beat an old Bawd or a Draw- 
er ; beſides, what parts haſt thou ? Haſt 
thou *cholarſhip enough to make a Brewer's 
Clerk ? Canſt thou read the Bible? Pm 
ſure thou haſt not; canſt thou write more 
than thine own Name, and that in ſuch vile 
CharaQters, that moſt Men take *em for A- 
rabiaz Pot-hooks ! Doſt thou not live, Cur- 
ter, in the Chimzrian darxneſs of Igno- 
Tance ? 

foll. Cymmerian, Captain, let it be Cym- 
nMerian ! 

Wor. I;1 know ſome will have it ſo ; but 
| by this light 1 always calPc Chymzrian ! 

Cut. O brave Scholar! has the Colonel 
canght you in falſe Latin, you Dunce you ? 
You'd &en as good ſtick to your Captain- 
ſhip; and that you may thank me for, you 


pat *faiih for a beginning. 


ever call*d you ſo ? and faid you had ſery*d 
ſtoutly in my Regiment at Newberry ? 

Foll. Thy Regiment ? Well! Leave 
your quarrelling, Baboons, and try your 
fortunes faicly ; 1 begin to be very ſick, Ple 
leave you, and ſend in my Niece to-enter- 
alin you, upon my life, if 'you quarrel any 
more, As great So'diersas you are, Þle ha? 
you Caihiet?d for ever out o? this Garriſon 
0? mine, look to?c. Exit Coll.Fell; 

Wer. Come, Cutter, wee*d een better 
play fair play with one another, than loſe all 
toathird. Ler's draw Cuts who ſhall accoſt 
er firſt when ſhe comes in, and the Vother 
void the room for a little while. 

Cut. Agreed ! you may thank the Colo- 
nel for coming off fo eaſily; you know well 
enough I dare not offead him ar ſuch a time 
as this ! PEE, 

Wor, The longeſt firſt [ Draw Lots, 

Cut. Mine! Od's my life ! Here ſhe is al- 
ready ! 


SCENE VL 
Enter Lucia, Cutter, Worm. 


Luc. Not chooſe amiſs ? indeed I mnſt do, 
Uncle, To her ſelf at her Entrance. 
If I ſkould chooſe again ; eſpecially, 

[f I ſhould do%s out of your drinking Com- 


pany 3 ; | 
Though I have ſeen theſe fellows here, I 
_ think; 


A hundred times, yet I ſo much deſpiſe 


*em, ; 


[ neyer askt their Names: But I muſt ſpeak 


to em now, My Uncle, Gentiemen, will 
wait upon you preſently again, and ſent 
me hither to deſire your patience ! 

Cut. Patience, Madain, wi:l be no Virtue 


requiſite for us, whillt you are pleasd to 


ſtay here; Ha, ha! Currer ! that lit pretty 
[Worm goes out. 

I uc. Is your friend going, Sir? 

Cut. Friend, Madam ? — Cl hopel ſhall 
be even with him preſently) he's a merry 
Fellow that your Uncle and I divert our 
ſelves withal. 

Luc, What is he ? Pray, Sir. 

Cut. That's ſomething difficult to tell you, 
Madam ; 

Bur he has been all things. Be was a Scho- 
lar once, and fince a Merchant, but broke 
the firſt half year ; after that he ſerv'd a Ju- 
ſtice 0? Peace, and from thence turn'da kind 
o? Sollicitor at Gold/miths-ball ; as a pret- 
ty Smattering too in Poetry,. and would ha? 
been my Lady ProteCfreſys Poet; He writ 
once a Copy in praiſe of her Beauty, but her 
Highneſs gave him for it but an old Half- 


ingrateful Pimp you, was not [ the firit thas | 


crown piece in Gold, which ſhe had hoorded 
B 2 


op 
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up before theſe troubles, and that diſcou- 
rag*d him from any further Applications to 
the Court. Since that, Pas been a little A- 
gitator for the Cavalier party, and drew in 
one of the ?Prentices that were hang'd late- 
ly; He's a good ingenious fellow, that's 
the truth on't, and a pleaſant Droll when 
Was got a cupo? Wine in his pate, which 
your Uncle and I ſupply him wich; but for 
matters that concern the King, neither of us 
truſt him. Not that | can ſay IWas betraid 
any body, but hes fo indigent a Varler, that 
Pm afraid he would ſell his Soul to Oliver for 
a Noble. But Madam, what a pox ſhould 
we talk any more o' that Mole-catcher ? Now 
Pm out again-— Iam fo us'd only to rant- 
ing Whores, that an honeſt Gentlewoman 
puts me to a Non-plus ! 

Luc. Why, my Uncle recommended him 


to me, Sir, as a Perſon of Quality, and of | 


the ſame Condirion with your ſeif, only that 
you had been a Colonel o' Foor, and he a 
Captain of Horſe in his Majeſty's Service. 

Cat. You know your Uncle's Drolling hu- 
mour, Madam ; he thought there was no 


danger in the Raillerie, and that you'd | 


quickly find out what he was , 

Enter Worm. Here he comes again, Fle 
leave him with you, Madam, 

for a Minute, and wait upon you immediate- 
ly, (tam at a loſs, and muſt recover my ſelf) 
Captain, 1 ha' dealt better by you than you 
deſerv'd, and given you a high Charatter to 
her; ſee you do me right too, if there be 
occaſion—— Fle make bold though to hear- 
ken whether you do or no. [Exit Cutter, 
and ſtands at the door. 

Wor. Madam, my Noble Friend your 
Uncle has been pleas'd to honour me ſo far 
with his good Opinion, as to allow me the 
liberty to kiſs your hands. 

Luc. You're welcome, Sir, but pray, Sir, 
give me leave 
Before you enter into farther Complement, 
To ask one queſtion of you. 

Wor. I ſhall reſolve you, Madam, with 
that truth 
Which may, I hope, invite you to believe 

me 
In what I'm to fay afterwards. 

Luc. *tisto tell me your friends Name, 
Sir, and his Quality, which,though I've ſeen 
him ofr, lam yet ignorant of : I ſuppoſe him 
to be ſome honourable perſon, who has emi- 
nently ſerv'd the King in the late Wars. 

Cut. *Tisa ſhrewd diſcerning Wench, ſhe 
has hit me right a!ready. [at the door. 

Wor. They call him Colonel Cutrer.but to 
deal faithfully with you, Madam, he's no more 
a Colonel than you're a Major-General. 

Cut. Ha ! Sure I miſtake the Rogue ! 
Wor. He never ſcry'd his King, not he, 


no more than he does his Maker ; *Tis true 
l'as drunk his Health as often as any Man, 
upon other Mens charges, and he was for x 
little while, Irhink, a kind of Hettor, "rip 
he was ſoundly beaten one day, and dragp'd 
about the room, like old Heftor o' Troy a. 
bout the Town. 

Cut. What does this Dog mean, trow ? 

Wor. Once indeed he was very low for al. 
moſt a twelve-month, and had neither mo. 
ney enough to hice a Barber,nor buy Sciſſars, 
and then he wore a Beard (he ſaid) for King 
Charles; he's now in pretty good cloaths, bur 
would you ſaw the furniture of his Chan. 
| ber ! Marry half a Chair, an Earthen Cham- 
> berpot without an Ear, and the bottom of 
an Ink-horn for a Candle-ſtick, the reſt is 
broken foul Tobacco-pipes, and a dozen o' 
Gally-pots with Salve in em. 

Cut. Was there eyer ſuch a curſed Vil. 
lain ! 

Wor. Has been a known Cheat about the 


| 


| 


. | Town theſe twenty years. 


Luc. What does my Uncle mean to keep 
him company, if he be ſuch a one? 

Wor. Why he's infatuated, I think! 1ha' 
warn'd him on't a thouſand times ; he has 
ſome wit (to give the Devil his due) and 
that *tis makes us endure him, but however 
I'd adviſe your Uncle to be a little more 
cautious how he talks before him o' State 
matters, for he's ſhrewdly wrong'd if he 
be n't Cromwel's Agent for all the Taverns 
between- K:ngs-ſtreet and the Devil at Tem- 
ple- Bar, indeed he's a kind o* Reſident 18 
'em. 

Cut. Fleſh and blood can bear no longer. 
Worm, you're a ſtinking, lying,perjur'd, 
damn'd Villain; and if I do not bring you, 
Madam, his Noſe and both his Ears, and lay 
'emat your feet here before night, may the 
Pillory and the Pox take mine ; till then, 
ſuſpend your judgmenr. [Exit Cutter. 

Luc. Nay, you're both even ; juſt ſuch an 
excellent Charater did he beſtow on you; 
Why, thou vile Wretch, 

Go to the Stews, the Gaol, and there make 
love, : 
'Thou'le find none there but ſuch as will 

ſcorn thee ! . 

Wor, Why here's brave work i faith ! I ha 
carry'd it ſwimmingly, Ill cen go ſteal 2- 
way and drink a dozen before I venture to 
think one thought o? the buſineſs. [Ex#- 

Luc. Go curſed race, which ſtick your 

loathſome crimes 
Upon the Honourable Cauſe and Party 
And to the Noble Loyal Sufferers, 
A worſer ſuffering add of Hate and Infemy. 
Go to the Robbers and the Parricides, _ 
And fix your Spots upon their Painted Vi- 

Zards, _ 


| 


C uT T E R of Coleman-ſtreer. 


; 


—_— 


Not on the Native face of Innocence, 
'Tis you retard that Induſtry by which 
Our Country would recover from this ſick- 


neſs; 
Which, whilſt it fears th? eruption of ſuch 
Ulcers, 
Keeps a Diſeaſe tormenting it within, 
But if kind Heay?a pleaſe to reſtore our 
Healch, 
When once the great Phyſician ſhall return, 
He quickly will, I hope, reſtore our Beauty. 
. Exit. 


DE —_— 


ACT I. SCENEL 


Enter Aurelia: 


See *tis no ſmall part of policy 
To keep ſome little Spics in an Enemies 
quarters . 
The Parliament had reaſon — 
I would not for 500 pounds but ha? corrupt- 
ed my Couſin Z«cia's Maid and yet it coſts 
menothing bur Sack-poſſers, and Wine, and 
ar when her Miſtieſs is a bed, and taw- 
Pry Ribbonds, or fine Trimm'd Gloves 
ſometimes, and once I think a pair of Coun- 
|  terfeit Rubije Pendants 
- That coſt me half a Crown. The poor 
Wench loves 
Dy'd Glaſs like any dias, for a Diamond 
Bob Pd have her Maiden-head if I were a 
Mag and ſhe a Maid. If her Miſtreſs did but 
talk in her ſleep ſometimes, 0? my conſci- 
ence ſhe*d fit up all Night and watch her, 
only to tell me in the morning what ſhe ſaid; 
Tis the prettieſt diligent Wretch in her 
Calling, now ſhe has undertaken'c. 
Her COI__ juſt now was very good, 
an 
May be o? conſequence z That young Tru- 
man Is 
Stoln - the back way into my Couſin's 
r. 
Theſe are your grave Maids that ſtudy Ro- 
mances, and will be all Mandana's and Caſ- 
fandra's, and. never ſpit but by the Rules of 


Honour ; Oh, here ſhe cores, 1 hope, with 
reſh intelligencefrom the Foes Rendeyouz. 


SCENE IL 


Enter Aurelia, Jane. 


Jane, Ha, ha, ha! for the love of good- 
heſs hold me, or I ſhall fall down with 
lnghiog, he, ha, ha! Tis the beſt hu- 
mour——no----1 can't tell it you for laugh- 


| 


ing—— ha, ba, ha / the prettieſt ſport, ha, 
ha, ha / 

Aur. Why, thou haſt not ſeen him lie 
with her, haſt thou ? 
The Wench is mad ; prethee what is'c ? 

Fane, Why ( hee, hei, ha ! ) My Miſtreſs 
ſits by her Servant in a long Veil that covers 
her from Top to Toe,and ſays not one word 
co him, becauſe of the Oath you know that 
the old Man forc*d his Son to take after your 
Father had forbid him the houſe,and he talks 
half an hour, like an Aſs as he is, all alone, 
and looks vpon her band all the while, and 
kiſſes it.- Buc that which makes me die with 
laughing at the conceit (ha, ha, ha !) is, that 


| when he asks her any thing, ſhe goes to the 


Table, and writes her anſwer, you never 
ſaw ſuch an innocent Puppet-play ! 

Aur. Dear Fane (kiſs me, Fane) how 
ſhall I doto fee *em? 

Fan. Why, Madam, PI go look the key 
of my Miſtreſs Cloſet above, that looks in- 
to her Chamber, where you may ſee all, and 
not be ſeen. 

Aur. Why that's as good as the trick 0? 
the Veil; do, dear Fare, quickly, ?cwill 
make us excellent ſport at Night, and well 
faddle our Noſes together, ſhall we dear 


Fane? 
Fane. I, dear Madam! Pll go ſeek out 
the key. Exit Fane. 


Aur. *Tis ſtrange, if this trick o? my 
Couſins ſhould beget no trick of mine, That 
would be pitifol dull doings; 


SCENE IIL 
Enter Aurelia, Ar. Pany. 


Aur. Here comes another of her Ser- 
vants; a young, rich, fantaſtical Fop, that 
would bea Wit, and has got a new way of 
being ſo ; he ſcorns to ſpeak any thing that's 
common, and finds out ſome impertinent 
ſimilitude for every thing, T he Devil I think 
can't find out one for him. This Coxcomb 
has ſo little Brains too, as to make me the 
Confident of his Amours. ll thank him for 
his Confidence ere I ha? done with him. 

Pun, Who®s here? O Madam! is your 
Father out of his Metaphorical Grave yet ? 
You underſtand my meaning, my dear Con- 
fident ? Yowrea Wir / 

Aur. Like what, Mr. Puny ? 

Pun, Why ——like— me! | 

Aur. That's right your way, Mr. Pay, 
itsan odd fimilitude. 

Pun. But where's your Father,little Queen 
o? Diamonds? Is he extant? I long like a 
Woman big with Twins to ſpeak with 


| him ? | 


# 
- 


Aur, 


6, 
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Aur. You can't now poſlibly. T here was 
never any Creature ſo ſick with a Diſeaſe as 
he is with Phyſick, to day, the-Dottor and 
the Apothecary?'s with him, and will let no 
body come in. But, Mr. Py, lhave words 
o* comfort for you ! 

Pun. What, my dear Queen 0? Sheba ! and 
I have Ophir for theeif thon haſt, 

Aur. \Vhy your Rival is forbid our houſe, 
and has ſworn to his Father never to ſee or 
hear your Miſtreſs more. 

Pur. 1 knew that yeſterday as well as I 
knew my Credo, but I'm the very Jew of 
e alta, if ſte did not uſe me ſince that, 
worſe than Ide uſe a rotten Apple. 

Aur. Why that cant be, Brother wit, 
why that was ancivilly done of her ! 

Pun. O hang her, Queen of Fairies, (Pm 
all for Queens-to day 1 think) ſhe cares mach 
for that ; No, that Aſſyrian Crocodile Tra. 
man is ſtill ſwimmingin her precordiums, but 
Pl1 fo ferret him out, ll beat him as a 
Bloomsbury Whore beats Hemp; VII ſpoil 
his grave Dominical Poſtures ; III make 
him ſneak, and look like a door off the 
hinges. ; 

Aur. That's hard ! bat hedeſeryes it tru- 
ly, if he ſtrive to Annihilate. 

Pun. Why well ſaid, Sifter Wit, now thou 
ſpeak*ſt odly tco / 

” Aur, Well, without wit or foolery, 


Mr. Puny, what will you give me, if this|] 


night, this very. improbable night, I make 
you Marry my Couſin Lucia ? 

Pun. Thou talk*ſt like eHeduſa's Herd, 
thou aſtoniſheſt me. | 

Aur. Well, in plain language as befits a 
Bargain ; there's. Pen and Ink. in.che next 
Chamber, give but a til] under your hand 
to pay me five hundred pound; in Gold (op- 
on forfeiture of a thouſand ii you fail) with- 
in an hour after the buſineſs is done, and 1*11 
be bound Body for Body my Couſin Lacs 
ſhall be your Wife this night ; if i deceive 
you, your Bond will do you no hurt, it, I do 
not, conſider a little before- hand, whether 
the Work deſerves the Reward, and do as 
you think fit. 

Pun. T here fhall be no more conſidering 
than in a Haſty Pudding ; Ill write it an? 
yon will, in Short-hand, to diſpatch imme- 
diately, and preſently go put five hundred 
Marigolds in a purfe for you. Come away 
like an Arrow out of a Scythian Bow. 

Aur. Pl do your buſineſs for you, PII 
warrant you ; Alons e Hon-Cher. 


Exeunt. 


[ 


SCENE IV. 
Enter Cutter, Worm. 


Cut, Now I ha? thee at the place, where 
thou affrontedſt me, here will 1 cut thy 
Throat. 

Wor, Yowll be hang'd firſt, 

Cut. No by this light. 

Wor. You'l be hang*d after them. 

Cut. Not fo neither ; for ll hew theein- 
to ſo many morſels, that the Crowner ſhall 
not be adletogive his. Verdift whether *twas 
the Body of a Man or of a Beaſt, as thouarr. 
1 hou ſhalt he mince-meat, Worm, within 
this hour, ns Oe 

Wor. He was a Coward once, nor havel| 
ever heard one {jllable ſince of his Reforme- 
tion, he ſhall not daunt me. 

Cat, Come on ; PlI ſend thee preſently to 
Erebus [_Drans. 
Without either Bail or Main-prize. 

Wor. Have at you, Cutter, an' thou had(t 
as many lives as are in Platarch, Pd make an 
end of *em all. 

Cut, Come on, Miſcreant. 

Wor. Do do! ſtrike an thou darſt. 

Cut, Comard, PII give thee the advantage 
of the fi; it puſh, Comard. 

Wor. I ſcorn to take any thing o? thee, 
ew. 

Cut. If thou dar'ſt not ſtrike firſt, thou 
ſubmi:Lit, and I give thee thy life. 

Wor. Remember, Cutter, you were trea- 
cherous firſt to me, and therefore mult be- 
gio, Come, pox upon't, this quarrel will 
cuſt us quarts o? Wine a piece before the 
Treaty o? Peace be ended. 

Cut. Here's Company coming in; Il 


; hear 0? no Treaties, Worm, well fight it 


Out. 


SCENE V. 


Enter Aurelia, Puny, Cutter and Worm. 


Aur. Five hundred neat Gen- [ Reading. 
tlemen-like twenty ſhilling pie- 
ces, though never waſh'd nor barb'd—— 
A curſe upon him, can't he write a Bond 
without theſe Sotteries? > 
Pun. Why how now Panims? fighting 
like two Sea-fiſh in the Map ? Why how now 
my little Gallimaufry, my Olzopodrido of 
Arts and Arms ; Fold the fierce Gudgings / 
Aur. *Ods my life, Puny, let's go 18 4- 
gain; that's the only way to part *em. 
Pan. Do, do! kill one another, and be 
hang'd like Ropes of Onyonys. : 
Cut. At your command ? No, Puny / Il 
be forc'd by no Man; put up, Worm; we Il 
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fight for no Man's plezſure, but our 
wn. 

; Wor. Agreed ! 1 won't make ſport with 
murdering any Man, an' he were a Turk, 

Pun. W hy now ye ſpcak like the Pacifick 
Sea; we'll tothe King's Pole anon, and drink 
all into Pylades again; we'll drink up a 
whole Vellel there co ReCcintegration, and 
that ſo big, that the Tun of Aeydelberg ſhall 
ſeem but 2 Barrel of Pickied Oyſters tot ; 
mean time, thou pretty little Smith o' my 
ood fortune, bear hard upon the Anvil of 
your Plot, Ill go and provide the Spankers. 

Exit Puny 
. Cut, Your Couſin, Mrs. Aurelia, has a- 
bugd us molt irrevcrently, 

Aur, Why what's the matter? 

Cut. Your Father recommended us two as 
Suters to her. reg 

Aur. And ſhe'd ha? none of you? What 
afooliſh Girl cis, to ſtand in her own light 

fo? 

Wer. Nay, that's not all, but ſhe ugd us 
worſe than if we?d been the verieſt Rogues 
upon the face of the whole Earth, 

Aur. That's a little thought too much, 
but "rwas ſafer erring ©” that hand, 

Cut. I, we're like to get much, 


I ſee, by 
complaining to you. | 


Enter Jane. 

Jan. Ha, ha, ha ! Here's the key o? the 
Cloſet, go up ſoftly, Madam, ha, ha, ha ! and 
make no noiſe, dear Madam, i muſt be gone. 

Exit. 

Aur, Why does this little Foppotee laugh 
almays? *tis ſuch a Ninny that ſhe betrays 
herMiſtreſs, and thinks ſhe does no hurt at 
all, no, not ihe; weil, wretched Lovers, 
come along with me now, (but ſoftly upon 
your lives, as you would ſteal to a Miſtreſs 
trough her Mothers Chamber) and P1 
bem you this ſevere Penelope, lockt up alone 
ina Chember with your Rival, 

Car. As ſoftly as Snow falls. 

Wer. Or Vapours riſe. 

_£ur. What are you Puniſh too with your 
Militudes? Mum——not a word-— pull 
off your ſhooes at bottom of the ſtairs, and 

W me. 


- SCENE VI. 


Enter Truman Funor. 
And preſently Aurelia, Cutter, and Worm 
appear at alittle Window. 


> 4 


F Tram, Why ſhould her cruel Uncle ſeck 
Oppoſe - 
Aloie In al] reſpets ſo good ard equal ? 

© has fome wicked end in't, and deſeryes 
Tobe deceiv'd ! 


oor kindred, 


| Qnite contrary to mine, never toſee 


>" TIA Coos 


Cut. Deceiv'd?. pray mark that, Madam. 
| Trum. She 1s. gone in to ſee if chings be 
ripe yet | 
To make our laſt attempt upon her Uncle; 
[f our Plot fail —— 
Aur. A Plot Ytaith, and I ſha!l Counter- 
plot ye. | - 
Trum, In ſpight of our worſt Enemies, 


Anda raſh Oath that's cancelPd in the ma- 
king, W 
We will pnrſge our Loves to the laſt point, 
And buy that Paradiſe, though *c be with 

. Martyrdom! | 


SCENE VI. 


Enter Lucia. 
She goes to the Table and Vrites' nhilſt. he 
Speaks, and gives him the Paper. 


Trum. She's come, methinks I ſee her | 
through her Vell ; 
She's naked in my heart with all her Beau- 
Lies. | 
Wor. Thou haſt a Bawdy heatt, PII wer- 
rant thee. 7 ;-: 
* Cut, Hold your peace, Coxcomb. 
irum, That has, I think, taken an Oath 


Any thing elſe ! 


Hes extream fick, and Reads a Paper gi- 
thinks he ſhall die, the yen him by Lucia. 
Daftor and *Pathecary | 
have atttd very well ;, I'll 
be with him preſently, oo A Cry within , 
into my little Oratory, aud Mrs. Aurelia, 
pray jor the ſucceſs-—-Pll 
pray with as much zeal as any ſinner, converted 
juſt upon the point of death, prays his ſhort 
time out. [Exeunt Truman and Lucia. 


Aur. What can this [They cry nithin. 
mean ? and the cry with- | 
inthere? Pray let's go down and ſce what's 
the matter. 


Enter Will and Ralph cryang. 
Will. Ah, Lord ! My poor Maſter ! Mrs. 
Aurelia, Mrs. Aurelia | 
Aur. Acre, what's the buſineſs ? | 
Ralph O Lord! The ſaddeſt Accident. 
Aur. For the love of Heayen ſpeak 
quickly. ; 
Wl. I cannot ſpeak for weeping,my poor 
Maſter's poiſon'd, 
Aur. Poiſon'd ? How prethee, and by 
whom ? : 2 
Will, Why by the ſtrangeſt Accident, Mi- 
ſtreſs. | 


The Doctor preſcrib'd one what dee? call = 
wit 
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with a hard Name, and that careleſs Rogue 
the *Pothecaries Man (miſtaking one Glaſs 
for another that ſtood by it) put in another 
what de'e call is, that is a mortal poiſon. 

Aur. Oh then *cis plain, this was the Plot 
they talk*dof; ye heard, Gentlemen, what 
they ſaid ; pray follow me and bear witneſs. 

| | Exit Aurelia. 

Cut. Undoubtedly they had a band in'c ; 
we ſhall be brought to. fear againſt them, 
Worm. | 

Worm. PlI ſwear what I heard, and what 
1 heard not, but Pll hang *em. I ſee I ſhall 
be revenged o that proud Tir; but it grieves 
me for the Colonel. 


SCENE VII. 


Colonel Jolly (brought in a Chair) Aurelia, 
Cutter, Worm, Will, Ralph, other Servavrs. 


Foll, Oh! I ha? vomited out all my Guts, 
_ andall my Entrails — 

Aur. Oh my dear Father ! 

Foll. Pm going, Daughter----- 
the pocky Doftor and the plaguy*Pothecary 
to a Juſtice o* Peace to beexamin'd ? 

W:H. Yes, Sir, your Worſhip's Steward 
and the Conſtable are gone with *em ; does 
your Worſhip think they did. it out 0? ma- 
lice, and not by a miſtake ? If I had thought 


they did, Pd a hang'd *em preſently, that 
you might ha' ſeen it'done delle you dy*d. 
Foll. Huh, huh, huh ! [think that Rogue 
the Doctor did it, becauſel beathim Cother 
day in our drinking ! Huh, huh, huh / 
' _ Axr. No, Sir, (O my dear Father) no, 
Sir, you lictle think who were the Contri- 
vers of your murder, een my Conſin Luce 
-and her Gallaat-----Oh Lord----- *tis diſco- 
ver'd by a miraculous providence----they?re 
- both together in her Chamber now, and 
there we overheard ?em as it pleas'd----theſe 
two Gentlemen heard *em as well as I------ 

Foll. Can they be ſuch Monſters? Oh ! 
Pm as hot as Zucifer---Oh--Oh ! What did 
you hear *em ſay ?---Oh my ſtomach ? 

Cut. Why that they had a Plat---- 

Axr, - And that the Door and *Potheca- 
ry bad done it very well. | 

Wor. I and your Niece ask'd if he thought 
the Poiſon were ſtrong enough. 

Anr. There never was ſuch an Impu- 
dence ! 

Will. How murder will out! I always 
thought, fellow Ralph, your Miſtreſs Lucia 
was naught with that young ſmooth-fac'd 
Varlet; do you remember, Ralph, what I 
told you in the Butteries once ? 

Axr. Here ſhe comes ! O Impudence / 


he? ye ſent 


/ Emer Lucia, . 

Foll. Oh ! Oh! Oh !--- go all aſide a lie. 
tle, and let me ſpeak with her alone. Come 
hither, Niece---- Oh ! Oh! You fee by wha 
accident *t has pleag?d----hub--buh--hoh--t9 
take away your loving Uncle, Niece ! hyh-. 

Lus, I ſee'r, Sir, with that grief which 
your misfortune and mine in the loſs of yoy 
does require. 

Cut. Theres a;Devil for Foll. andLyc. 
you ; but, Captain, did you talk rogether, 
hear her ſpeak o? poiſon, 
and whether it were ſtrong enough ? 

Wor. No, butl loveto ſtrike home when 
Ido a buſineſs, I'm for through-ſtitch; 
through pac'd, what a pox ſhould 2 Man 
ſtand mincing ? 

Zuc, 1 hope, Sir, and have faith, that 

yowll recover / 
But, Sir, becauſe the danger's too apparer, 
And who (alas) knows how Heaven maydi- 
ſpoſe of you ? before it grow too late (after 
your bleſſing) I humbly beg one Boon upon 
my knees. | 

Foll. What ist (riſe up Niece) Oh----[ 
can deny you nothing at this time ſure! 

, __ It is (1 wo/not rife, Sir, till yon grant 
it | 
TROL NOW the love *rwixt Truman and my 
elf | 
Has been ſo fixt, and like our fortunes equal, 
Ye would be pleas'd to ſign before your 

Death, 

The confirmation of that Loye, our Con- 
'traCt, 
And when your Soul ſhall meet aboye, my 

Fathers, 

As ſoon as he had bid you welcome thither, 

Hel thank you for this goodneſs to his 
Daughter; 

I do conjure you, Sir, by his memory ! 

By all your hopes of happineſs hereafter 

Ina better World !- And all your deareſt 
wiſhes of happineſs for thoſe whom ye 
love moſt, and leave behind you here 

7oll. You hz deſerv'd ſo well o' me, Niece, 
that ?ris impoſſible to deny you any thing; 
where's gentle Mr. Truman ? $44 

Luc. In the next room, Sir, waiting 00 
your will 
As on the Sentence of his Life and Death 


too, ; 
| Fol. Oh---Pmyery ſick---pray bring him 
in 


Lac. A thouſand Angels guard your life, 

Sir / 

Or if you die, carry you up to Heaven. | 
LExit. 

Wor. Was there ever ſuch a young dif- 

ſembling Witch ? 

Cur. Here's Woman in perfection / 


The 
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The Devil's in their Tails, and in their | 
Tongues £ REA ; 
"re polle ways / | 
ha bY il, Ralph, is Feremy there too? Be 
ready when I ſpeak to you. 


Enter Truman, Lucia (veild.) _ 
Trum, Our prayers are heard, *tis as we 
wiſh'd, dear Zucia, Oh this bleſt hour -. 
Poll. Take him and carry him up to' the 
Green Chamber---Oh my Belly--- lock him 
in ſure there, till you ſee what becomes of 
me; if Ido die, he and his Miſtreſs ſhall 
haye bur an ill Match of it at Tyburs. Oh 
ty Guts---Lock up Luce too in her Cham- 


ber. CDs = 

Trum. What do ye mean, Gentlemen ? 
are ye mad? «4 7 

Wl. We mean to lock you up ſafe, Sir, 
fora great Jewel as you are ! 

Lus. Pray hear me all. 

Toll. Away with *em. Exeunt all the Ser- 

vents with Truman and Lucia, ſeveral ways. 

Aur. How do you, Sir? I hope you may 
ore-come it, your Nature's ſtrong,” Sir. 

Joll. No, *tis impoſlible; and yet 1 find a 
little eaſe, but *tis bur a flaſh--- Aurelia---- 
Oh there it wrings me again--- fetch me the 
Cordial-glaſs in the Cabinet window, and 
the little Prayer-book; I would fain repenr, 
but.it comes ſo hardly---- I am very unfit to 
die, if it would pleaſe Heaven--- ſo, ſes 
town the Glaſs--- there--- give me--- . 

Aur. Tbe Prayer-book, Sir, 's all moul- 

dy, I muſt wipeit firſt. : ; 
- Foll. Lay it down too--- ſo--- it begins t 
aſſwge a little--- there lay down the Book ; 
'twill but trouble my Brains now I'm a dy- 
ig. 


 _ , _ Enter Will. —_— 

Will. Here's the Widow, Sir, without, 
and Mrs. Tabitha her Daughter, they have 
heard o' your misfortune, and ha* brought 


Mr. Xnock-dows: to comfort you. 


 Foll. How ? eyerlaſting Knock-down | will | 


they trouble a Man thus when he's a dying ? 
Sirrah! Blockhead ! Let in Foſeph Knock- 
down, and 111 ſend thee to Heaven afore me ; 
I have but an hour or two to live perhaps, 
+ ark enough for him Pm ſure to 
In! | 
Wil. Shall Mrs. Barebottle come in, Sir ? 
, Fol. That's aShe Knock:down too; well, 
ther come in--- hub ! hub! bub ! I muſt 
all things patiently now ; but Sirrah, 
Rogue ! Take heed o' Joſeph Knock: down, 
thou ſhalt not live with ears, if 7o/eph Knock: 
down enter. 


| 


% 
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How is't ? Take comfort.  -- by 

7oll. Cut off Pth* flower o' my Age, Widow. 

_Wid, Why, Man's-.life is but a- Flower, 
Mr. Folly, and the Flower - withers, and 
Man withers, as Mr. Xnock-down obſerved 
laſt Sabbath-day at Evening Exerciſe ; But. 
Neighbour, you're palt the Flower, you're 
grown old as well as I--- _ | 

Foll, I the very flower ; that damn'd 
Quack-ſalver--- FINE 

Tab. Me-thoughts he was the uglieſt fel- 
low, Mother; Te” © 
And they ſay he's a Papiſh too, forſooth.. 

W:d. I never liked a Door with a Red 
Noſe ; my Husband was wont to ſay----how 
do you, Mrs. Aurelia? Comfort your ſelf, 
we muſt all die ſooner or later; to day here; 
to morrow gone. | 
. Foll. Oh the torture of ſuch a Tongue / 
Would1 were dead already, and this my Fu- 
neral Sermon. _. 

Wid. Alas poor Man ! his Tongne I war- 
rant yee is hot as paſles ; you have a better 
memory than I, Tabitha, tell him what Mr. 
Knock-down ſaid was a Saints duty in tormen- 
ting ſickneſſes, now Poiſon's a great tormen- 
tor. 

Foll. Oh! Oh ?--- this additional Poifon 
will certainly make an end of me! _ 

Wid. Why feek for ſpiritual Incomes, 
Mr. Cclonel; I'll tell you what my Husband 
Barebottle was wont to obſerve (and he was 
a Colonel too) he never ſought for Incomes, 
but he had ſome Bleſſing follawed immedi- 
ately ; once he ſought for *em in Harrford- 
ſhire, and the next day he took as many Hor- 
ſes and Arms in the Countrey, as ferv'd to 
raiſe three Troops; another time he ſought 
for *em in Bucklersbury, and three days after 
a friend of his, that he owed five hundred 
pounds to, was hang'd for a Malignant, and 
the Debt forgiven him by the Parliament; a 
third time he ſought for ?em in Hariford- 


- 


Tab. No, Mother, 'twas in Worceſter: ſhire, 
forſooth. | 
Wid. I Child, it was indeed in Worceſfter- 
ſhire ; and within two Monthsaſter the Dean 
of Worcefter's Eſtate fell to him, 

Foll. He ſought for *em once out o' my 
Eſtate too, I thank him ; Oh my head ! 

Wid. Why truly, Neighbour Colonel, he 
had that but for his Penny, and would have 
had but a hard Bargain of it, if be had not 
by a friends means of the Council hook'd in 
two thouſand pounds of his Arrears. | 

Cut. For ſhame let's relieve him; Colonel; 
you ſaid you had a mind to ſettle ſome affairs 
of your Eſtate with _ Capt.Worm hers, 

| Wid. 
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IW:d. Vl leave you then for a while, pray 
ſend for me, Neighbour, when you have 2 
mind to't ; Heayen ſtrengthen you; come, 
T abitha. 

.* Foll. Aurelia, go out with them, and 
leave us three together for half an hour. 

þ CExit Wid. Tab. Aur. 
Stay you, Will, and reach me the Cordial ; 
I begin to hope that my extream violent fit 
of vomiting and purging has wrought out 
all the poiſon, and ſay'd my life---my pain's 
almoſt quite gone, but Pm ſo ſore and faint 
---pive me the Glaſs. 

Wor. What d* you mean, Colonel ? you 
_ will” not doat, I hope, now you”re dying ? 
Drink I know not what there, made by a 
Dodctor and a *pothecary? Drink a cup 0? 
Sack, Man; healing Sack, you'll find your 
old Antidote beſt. £ 

Cut. Tas reaſon, Colonel, it agrees beſt 
with your nature; ?tis good to recover your 
ſtrength-----as for the danger, that's paſt, 
Pm confident, already. 

Fel, Doſt thou think ſo, honeft Currer ? 
Fetch him a Bottle o? Sack, Wl, for that 


news; Fildrink alittle my felf, one little | 


Be*r-glaſs. 

Czr, Poor creature! He would try all 
ways t0 live / 

Foll Why if I do die, Cutter, a Glafs 0 
Sack will do me no hurtI hope! Ido not in- 
tend to die the Whining way, like a Girl 

| that's afraid to lead Apes in 
Hell---- So, give it me; a 
little fuller,--- yet--- it 
warms exceedingly--- and 
is yery Cordial---So,---fill 
to the Gentlemen. 

Wor. Let'sdrink,let's drink, whilſt breath 

we have; [ Sings. 
You'll find but cold, but cold drinking in the 
Grave. 

Cut. A Catch i faith ! Boy,go down, Boy, 

go down, 
And fill us other quart, 
That we may drink the ColonePs health. 

Wor. T hat we may drink the Colonel's 
health. 

Both, Before that we do part. 

Wor. Why doſt thou frown, thou arrant 
Clown ? 

Hey Boys---- Tope---- 

Foll. Why this is very cheerly ! pray let's 
ha* the Catch that we made t other Night 
againſt the Doctor. 

Wor. Away witht, Cutter; hum---- 
Come fill us the Glaſs of Sack. 

Cut. What Health do we lack? | 

Wor. Confuſion to the Quack. 

Both. Confound him, Confound him, 
Diſeaſes all around him. 

Cnr. And fill again the Sack, 


Emer Will, 
with a Bottle 
end great Glaſs. 


Wor. That no Man may lack, 

Curt. Confuſion tothe Quack, 

Both. Confuſion to the Quack, 
Confound him, Confound him, 
Diſeaſes all around him, 

Wor, He's a kind of Graye-maker, 

Cut. AUrinal Shaker, 

Wor. A wretched Groat-taker, 

Cut, Aſtinking Cloſe-Stool raker, 

Wor, He's a Quack that's worſe than 
Quaker. | 

Both. He's a Quack, &c. 

Wor. Hey, Boys--- Gingo--- 

Foll. Give me the Glaſs, Will. Dl] yen. 
ture once more what *ere come on's, here's a 
Health to the Royal Traveler, and fo Fini 
Coronat. 

Wor. Come on, Boys, YV:vat ; have at you 
again then. 

Now a Pox on the Poll of old Politick Noll, 

Both. We'll drink till we bring, 

In Triumph back the King. 

Wor. May he live till he ſee 
Old Noll upon a Tree. . 

Wor. And many ſuch as he. 

Both. May he live till, &c. 

Foll. I'm very Sick again ; Wl, help me 
into my Bed; reſt you merry, Gentlemen. 

Cut. Nay, we'll go in with him, Cap. 
tain, he ſhall not die this boue, 

Wor. It's pity but he ſhould, he dostfo 
bravely ; come along them, kiſs me, Cutter ; 
is not this better than quarrelling ? 

Both. May helive till he fee, &c. 

Hey for Fidlers now ! | 
[Exem. 


——C——C 


ACT IL SCENEL 


Enter Jolly, and Aurelia. 


7oll.* Fs true, Aurelia, the Story they all 

agree in; *cwas nothing but a fim- 
ple Plot of the two Lovers to put me in fear 
o death,in hope to work then upon my good 
Nature, or my Conſcience, and Quack con- 


ſpired with them ont o' revenge; *Twas 2 


curſed Rogue though to give me ſuch an un- 


merciful Doſe of Scammony ! It might ha' 


 proy'd but an ill jeſt ; but however, | will 
not be a loſer by the buſineſs, e're | ha' done 


with't. 
Aur. Methinoks there might be ſomething 
extracted out of it. 
Foll. Why ſo there ſhall ; PI! pretend, 
Aurelia, to be ſtill deſperately ſick,and that 
I was really poiſon'd,no Man will blame me 


after that, for whatſoever 1 do with my 
Niece. 
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Niece. But that's not all, I will be migh- 
tily troubled in Conſcience, ſend for the 
Widow, and be converted by her, that will 
win her heart, jovn'd with the hopes of my 
ſmallowing Lucia?s portion. 

Aur. For that point li aſliſt you,Sir: Aſ- 
ſure her that my Couſin Lucia is married pri- 
vately this Afternoon to Mr. Paxy. 

Foll. I would ſhe were, Wench, (for thine 
and my ſake) her Portion would be forfeit- 
ed then indeed, and ſhe would ha? no great 
need of*t, for that Fop's very rich, 

Aur, Well, Sir, Pli bring ſufficient proofs 
of that, to ſatisfie the Widow, and that's 
all you require ; be pleas*d to let the ſecret 
of the buſineſs reſt with me yet a while, to 
morrow you ſhali know't, Burt for my own 
part, Sir, if 1 were in your place, Pd ra- 
ther patiently loſe my Eitate for ever, than 
take *t again with her. 

Foll. Oh ! hold your ſelf contented, good 
frank-hearted Aurelia; would 1 were to mar- 
ry ſuch a one every week theſe two years : ſee 
how we ciffer now ? 

Aur. Bleſs us! What humming and haw- 
ing will be P this houſc ! What preaching, 


and houling, and faſting, and eating among [P 


the Saints / Their firſt pious work will be 
to baniſh Flercher and Ben Johnſon out o? the 
Parlour, and bring in their rooms Aar- 
tin Mar- Prelate, and Poles of Holy Hony- 
ſuckles,and a Salve-box for a Wounded Con- 
ſcience, and a Bundle of Grapes from Ca- 
nan. I can't abide %em; but PII break my 
liter Tabitha's heart within a Month one way 
orother. But, Sir, iuppole the King ſhould 
come in again, (as I hopeEhe will for all 
theſe Villains) aud you have your own a- 
pain o? courſe, you?d be yery proud of a Soap- 
boilers Widow then in Hide-park, Sir. 

. Joll. Oh! Then the Biftiops will come 
10 too, and ſhe'll away to New-England ; 
well, this does not do my buſineſs; Il about 
It, and ſend for her. LExv#. 


trick for my Lovers to bezin withal, they 
ſhall ha? twenty more before 1 ha? done with 
*XM, [ Exit. 


SCENE I 


Enter 1 ruman 7 untior, 


Trum, The Veil of this miſtake will ſoori 
be caſt away, I would I could remove Lucia's 
as eaſily, and ſee her face again, as fair, as 
ſhortly our Innocence will appear. . 

But if my Angry Father come to know 
our late Intelligence in this unlucky buſineſs, 
though we ha? fulfild the Letter of his Will; 
that which can fatisfie a Lover's Conſcience, 
will hardiy do ſo to an old Man's Paſſion; 
Ye Heavenly Powers, or take away my life, 
or give me quickly that for which 1 only am 
content to keep It. 


SCENE Ill. 
Enter Aurelia, (veiPd ) 


Ha ! I did but ſpeak juſt now of Heavenly 
owers, | 
And my bleſt Angel enters, ſure they have 
Heard me, and promite what | prayed for. 
My dear Lucia, I thought you?d been a kind 

of Priſoner too. [She gives him a Paper, 
and embraces him. 
She's kinder too than ſhe was wont to be ; 
My prayers are heard and granted, Pm con- 
fired in'c. 
By my e Maids means I have got- [Reads: 
ten Keys both of my own Chamber | 
and yours;, we may eſcape if you pleaſe; but 
that I fear would ruine you;, We lie bath now 
in the ſame Houſe, a good fortune that 1s not 
like to continue ;, ſince I have the engagement 
of your faith, 1 account my ſelf your Wife al- 
ready, and ſhall put my honour into your hands ; 
about Midnight I ſhall ſteal to you;, If I wereto 


Enter Ralph. 

Aur. And VII about mine z Ralph, did you 
peak ro Mr. Paunyto meet me an hour hence 
2t the back-door in the Garden ? He muſt 
not know the eſtate the houſe is in yet. 

Ralph. Yes, forſooth, he bad me tel] you, 
hed no more fail you than the Sun fails Bar- 
raby.day, | know not what he means by*c,but 
he charg?d me to tell you fo, and he would 
bring (forſooth.) his Regiment of ſive hun- 
dred. He?s a Mad-man, 1 think. 


Aur. Well, did you ſpeak to Mr. Soaker 
toſtay within too, the little Deacon that u- 
ſesto drink with ill and you? 

Ralph. Yes,forſooth, be*s inthe Buttery. 


ſpeak this 1 ſhould bluſh, but I know whom 1 
traſt. 


Yours, Luci. 


Trum, Thou doſt not know me, Lucia, 

| [_ Aſide, 

And baſt forgot thy ſelf : I am amaZz'd. 

Stay> here?s a Poſtſcript. _ 

( Burn this Paper as ſoon as you have read it.) 

Burnit ? Yes, would | had don't before, 
[Burns #t at the Candle. 

May all remembrance of thee periih with 

thee, 

Unhappy paper /! 

Thy very aſhes ſure will not b 

But flie about and hurt ſome 


L 


e innocent, 
Chaſte Man's 


Aur . Pray Heaven he don? forget my [n- 
Eruftions there ! But firſt 1 have a little 


As 


Eyes 
yCog C 2 
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As they do mine. [weeps. 

Oh, Lucia, this I thought of all misfor- 
tunes 

Would never have befalln me, to ſee thee 

Forget the ways of Virtue and of Honour. 

I little thought to ſee upon our love, 

That flouriſh*d with ſo ſweet and freſh a 
Beauty, . 

The ſlimy traces of that Serpent, Luſt. 

What Devil has poiſon'd her ? I know not 
what to ſay to her. 

Go, Lucia, retire, prethree, to thy Cham- 
ber 


And call thy wandring Virtue home again, . 


It is not yet far gone, but call it quickly, 

?Tis in a dangerous way ; I will forget thy 
error, 

And ſpend this Night in Prayers that Hea- 
ven may do fo. CExit Aur. 

Wonld ſhe haye had me been mine own A- 
dulterer ? 

Before my Marriage? — Oh Luſt — Oh 
Fi ai 'ty —— 

Where in all humane nature ſhall we miſs 

The vicerous Fermentations of thy heat, 

When thus (alas) we find thee breaking out 

Upon the comli'ſt Viſage of —_— FE 

xit. 


SCENE TIV. 
Enter Aurelia. 


Aur. Pray Heaven, I han't made my fool- 

1h Wit ſtay for me; if he talk with others 

of the houſe before me,Pm un- 

Pulls out a done. Stay, havel my Paper 

Paper. ready? Oh ? that's well! my 

Hand I'm ſure *'s as like hers 

as the Left is to the Right, we were taught 

by the ſame Maſter, pure /:alian, there*s her 

A's and her G*s Pll ſwear Oh ! are you 
come ? That's well. 


SCENE V. 


Enter Puny. 


*Tis almoſt four o? clock, and that*s the pre- 
cious hour. 

Pun. My little FZeliogabalis, here I am, 
Preſto / 

Aur, You're always calling me Names, 
Mr. Pany, that's unkindly done tooneſthat?s 
labouring for you, as | am, 

Pun, | ha' made more haſte hither than a 
Parſon does to a Living 0? three hundred and 
fifty pounds a year. 

Aur. Puny, you're not a Man o' buſineſs 
I ſee, that's not the ſtyle o? buſineſs; Well, 


I hz? done, I think, the work for you, *tis as 


odd a Plot as eyer you heard. 


—_ 


Pun 1 like It better, I love odd things. 

Aur, Why thus then, you know Mr, Tra- 
21an took an Oath to his Father never to ſee 
my Couſin more without his leave. 

Pun, Piſh, do I know that a Lawyer loyes 
to take Money in eHichaelmas Term ? 

Aur. A pies upon you: well, my Father 
has made Lucy ſwear too neyer to fee Try. 
man without his conſent. 


Pun. Good, there will be a good By- 


peep love. 

Aur. For all this, they're reſolv*d to 
Marry this Afternoon, (nay don't inter- 
rupt me with your Fopperies, or Vl! be 
gone) and to ſave their Oaths (like cunning 
Caſuiſts, as all Lovers are) they'll be Mar- 
ried in a dark Room (do you mark me?) 
the Miniſter, Mr, Soaker, is to Marry them 
without Book; and becauſe they*re bond 
not to ſpeak to one another (for that 1 for- 
gat to tell you) they're to ſignifie their con- 
ſent, when he asks *em, Wrll you ſuch 4 
one ——= by revyerences, and giving their 
hands z you never heard of fuch a humour, 
but they're both mad —— 

Pun. Ha ! ha! ha! Rare, as Fantaſtical 
as a Whirl-gig -— but how come you to 
know all this, my little pretty Witch of 
Lancaſhire ? | 

Aur. Why that Fm coming to; her Maid 
you muſt know is my penſioner, and betrays 
all Connſels; And to confirm all this to 
you, here's her laſt Letter to 77umar about 
the buſineſs, which my Intelligencer has 
Deliver'd to me inſtead of him, you know 
her Hand: Read it all over to your (elf. 

Pun, I'll ſwear by her Foot, 
this is her Hand—hum ey [Reads] 
Uncle*s ſick, and no Body will be at 
this ſide o' the Houſe---the matted Chamber--- 
hum---1z at the Back-door which ſhall be left 
only put to---(ha, ha, ha!) Ar. Soaker with 


you--- juſt at four--- you muſt not ſtay long with 


me--- (ha, ha, ha!) when *tis done and paſt re- 
covery they'll releaſe us of onr Oaths--- hum--- 
I ſhall not fail----Yours L. (ha, ha, ha.) 

Aur. Now he knows nothing of the time, 
for that he ſhould ha? known by this Letter ; 
and you conceive my deſign, I hope ? you're 
not a Wit for nothing. 

Pun. My dear Pythagorean, that I ſhould 
20 in and Marry her initead of him ? 

Aur. Right ! Thou'ſt a ſhrewd reach. 


Pun. But where's old Soaker all this - 


while ! ; 

Aur. Why, I hz told all this to him, 
only naming you in all things inſtead of 774- 
man ;, and that *twas my Contriyance all for 
my Cofins and your Sake ; he's within af 2 


Call,Pl fend for him; who's there? Afary ?. 


Call hither Mr. Soaker; 1 ha' given him five 


pounds, and for ſo much more he'll Marry 
you 


od of +, 5. ho OY PP OOO ERIE oP TE, 
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you to another to Morrow, if you will. 

Pun. 1 adore thee, Queen Solomon; I had 
rather be Marry'd by ſuch a tlot as this,than 
be Nephew ,O 4: reſter Fokn — PIl make*t a 
thouſand Spankers. 


Enter e1/r, Soaker. 
 Awr. Oh come, *cis time, Mr. Soaker ; as 
ſoon as you ha? done leave the Marry*d cou- 
ple together, PII !ock this Door upon you, 
go out at The Lother, where ihe*lI come 1n 
to you, | 

Pun. ?Tis as dark as the Devil's Conſci- 
ence; but the beſt is, the Parſon has a good 
Fieri Facies, like a Holiday, that will give 
ſome light. | 

Aur, No! There's Light enough to keep 
you from Stumbling within, Oh ! I forgot 
ta tell you, break a ptece of Gold, and 
give her half, for a proof of the —— do you 
underſtand me ? 

Pun. ?T'is well thought on; but, Domine 
Doftoribus, can-you ſay the Service without 
Book are you ſure ? 

Soaker. I warrant you, Sir; can you Lye 
with her without Book afterwards ? 

Pun, tie's a Wit too by Faro; all are 
oy that baye a finger in this Veniſfon- 

Y. 
pe She*ll come immediately, go in ; do 
not ſtay above half an hour, Mr. Puny, my 
Couſin will be miſt elſe, and all ſpoil'd. 

Pun, Il warrant you, let's in; dear 
Learning lead the way. [They goin, and 
Aurelia locks the Door 0 the out-ſide. 

Aur. So, all's ſare this way ; Ill be with 

you ſtraight. 


SCENE VI 
Enter Jolly, Cutter. 


Fall, So, now the Widow?s gone, I may 
breath a little ; I believe really that true 

rotion is a great Pleaſure, but ?tis a 
damg'd conſtraint and drudgery methinks, 
this Didimulacior. of it. 1 wonder how the 
new Sailts can endure it, to be always at 
the work, Day and Night Acting ; But 
Sreat Gain m2kos every thing ſeem eaſe ; 
And they have, | ſuppoſe, good Luſty Re- 
etions in private, She?s gone, the Lit- 
tle Foly thing, 2s proud- as / »cifer, with 
the Imagination of having been the Choſen 
Iaſtromen: of my Conyerſion from Popery, 
Prelacy, and Cavaleri/m, ſhe*s gone to brag 
oP't to Joſeph Knock-down, and bring him to 
-onfirm me. But, Carter, thine was the beſt 
Umour that ever was begot in a Rogue's 
Noddle, to be Converted in an inſtant, the 
Mpication way, by my example ! It may 
®Þ iO pet thee Tabitha. 
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Cut. Nay, and I hit juſt pat upon her 
way, for though the Mother be a kind of 
Browniſt, (I know not what the Devil ſhe is 
indeed) yet Tabitha is o the Fifth Monarchy 
Faith, and was wont to go eyery Sunday a- 
foot over the Bridge to hear Mr. Feak, when 
he was Priſoner in Lambeth-Houſe, ſhe has 
had a Viſion too her ſelf of Horns, and 
ſtrange things. 

Foll. Piſh 1 Cutter, for the way that's not 
material, ſo there he but enough of Non- 
{ence and Hypocriſie z But, Carrey, you mult 
reform your Habit too, a little; Off with 
that Sword and Buff, and greaſie Plume 0? 
Ribbons in your Hat. They'll be back here 
preſently, do*rquickly. 

Cut. I'll be chang'd in an inſtant, like a 
Scene, and then Fl ferch*em to you. [ Exit. 


SCENE VII. 
Enter 1 ruman Senor. 


Trum. Sen. 1, there goes one of his Swag- 
gerers; I could ha' {wagger'd with him oncc. 
Oh ! Colonel, you'se finely poiſond, 
are younot ? Wou'd I had the poiſoning of 
you——— Where's my Son Dick? What ha' 
you done with him ? 

Foll, Mr, Truman — 

Trum, True me no more than I true you 


. | —— come---- Colonel. youre but a Swag- 


oering---- Pl ha? the Law to Swagger with 
you, that I will. 

Foll, Firſt leave your Raging; though 
you ſhould rage like Tamerlain at the Bull, 
*twould do no good here. 

Trum, Do you call me Names too ? PH 
have an Action o' Scandalum. Well, Colo- 
nel, ſince you provoke me, the Protettor 
{hall know what youare, and what you would 
have had me done for the King, in the time 
of the1aſt riſing. 

Foll, Mr. Truman, 1 took you for a Per- 
ſon of Honour, and a Friend to his Majelty ; 
[ little thought to hear you ſpeak of betray- 
ing a Gentleman to the Protettor. 

Trum. \. Betraying ? No, Sir, I ſcorn it 
as much as you, but Pl let him know what 
you are, and ſo forth, an'you keep my 50n 
from me. 

Foll. Mr. Truman, if you'll but hear me 
patiently, I ſhall propoſe a thing that will, 
{ hope, be good and acceptable both to your 
Son and you. : 

Tram. Say you ſo, Sir? well, but I won't 
be call'd Tamerlarn, 

Fell. My Niece, not only by her wicked 
deſign to poiſon me, but by Marrying her 
ſelf without my conſent this day to Pany, has 
(as you know very well, for you were a 
witneſs,Sir,to my Brother's Will)loſt —_— 
right 


th 
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right ſhe had toa plentiful portion. Aurelia 
ſhall have that and my Eſtate, (which now 
within few days | ſhall recover) after my 
Death ; ſhe's not I think Unhandſome, and 
all that know her will confeſs ſhe wants no 
Wit; with theſe Qualities, and this For- 
tune, if your Son like her, (for though h'as 
injur'd me, Sir, I forget that, and atcribute 
it only to the Enchantments of my Niece) I 
do ſo well approve both of his Birth and 
Parts, and of that Fortune, which you 1 
think will pleaſe to make him, that ſhould 
be extremely glad of the Alliance. 

Trum,{. Good Colonel, you were always 


a kind Neighbour and loving Friend to our | 


Family, and fo were we to you, and had re- 
ſpeCts for you ; you know I would have had 
Dick marry your Niece, till you declar*d he 
ſhould ha? no Portion with her. 

Foll. For that I had a particular reaſon, 
Sir; your Son's above in my Hovſe, ſhall 1 


call him, Sir. that we may know his mind ? | 


I would not have him forc'd. | 

Trum \. Pray ſend for him,good Colonel; 
forc'd ? No, ÞFll make him do's, Pi! war- 
rant you. Boys muſt not be their own choo- 
ſers, Colonel, they muſt not ?ifaith, they 
have their Sympathies and Fiddle come-fad- 
dles in their Brain, and know not what they 
would ha? themſelves. 


WE as 


SCENE VII. 
Enter Lucia. 


Fell, Why how now Lucia? How come 
you from your Chamber ? 

Luc. I hope you did not mean me a pri- 
ſoner, Sir, ſince now you're fatisfy?d ſuffici- 
ently that you*re not poiſon'd ? 

Fell, I am not Dead, that's true. But 
may thank Heaven, and a ſtrong Conſtituti- 
on for't; you did your weak endeavours ; 
however, for the honour of our Family, and 
for your Father's ſake, PII ſpeak no more o' 
that, but I could wiſh, for the ſecurity of 
my Life hereafcer, that you would go home 
to your Housband, for they ſay you're Mar- 
ry*d, Niece, this day without my knowledge. 
---Nay,----Pm content,----go home to him 
when you pleaſe, you ſhall ha* your thouſand 
pounds. | 

Trum. {. Heark you, Colonel, ſhe ſhould 
not haye 2a Groat of *em, not a Groat; ſhe 
cann't recover't by Law, I know the 
Will. 

Luc. I Marry'd Sir? *Tis the firſt news 
Pye heard of'e. 


SCENE IX 


Enter T rum. Fur. 


"ID 


Lucia goes to put on ber Veil. 

Joll, Nay, leave your pretty Jeſuitica] 
Lovye-tricks to ſalve an Oath ; Mr. Trumaz 
you may let your Son fee her now. , 

Trum. 1. I, Dick, you may ſee her as much 
as you pleaſe; ſhe's marry*d, 

Trum. j. Marry'd ? 

Trum, 1. 1 Marry'd, ſol fay, Marry'dthis 
Afternoon to Mr. Pary. 

Luc. What do they mean ? 

Trum,ſ. And, Dick,l ha? got a Wife too 
for you, you ſhall ha* pretty Mrs. Aurelia, 

Trum. j. Lucia Marry*d ? 

Trum, {. Her Father and I are agreed of 
all things ; Heark you, Dick, ſhe has a brare 
Fortune now. 

Trum. j. Marry*d to Puny ? 

Trum, 1. You ſhall have her preſently. 

Trim. j. This afternoon ? 

Trum. {. Come, Dick ;, there's a Wife for 
you, Dick, 

Trum, j. 1 wort marry, Sir. 

1rum.ſ. What do you ſay, Sir ? 

Trum, j. 1 wo? not Marry, Sir. 

Trum.\. Get you out o? my fight you 
Rebel. 

7oll. Nay, good Mr. Truman. 

Trum. f. PIl n&er acknowledge him for 
my Son again; I tell you, Colonel, he's al- 
ways thus with his wo*?nots and his car- 
nots. 


SCENE X. 
Enter Puny. 


Pun, Weha' made ſhort work on't ; *twas 
a brave quick Parſonides ; The little Skittiſh 
Philly got away from me, I know not hon, 
like an Eel out of a Basket. 

Fell. Give him a little time, Mr. 77uman, 
he*s troubPd yet at my Nieces Marriage, 
*twill over quiculy. 


__ 


Trum. i. Give my Son time, Mr. Folly? 
Marry come up---- | 


SCENE X[. 
Emter Aurelia, (after Puny.) 


Ar. What ha? you done already ? You're 
a ſweet Husband indeed. 

Pun, Oh! My little Pimp of honour 
Here, here's the five hundred Marigolds; 
hold thy hand, Dido--- yonders my Wife, by 
Satan; how a Devil that little dephoſtophiim 
got hither before me ? 


Anr. 
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Aur. To her Puny; never conceal the 
Myſtery any longer, *cis too good a Jelt to 
be kept clole. 

Tram. (. For your fake I will then, Colo- 
vel; Come prethee, Dick , be cheartul--- 

Trum. j. | beſeech you---Sir 

Trum. {. Look youthere,Colonel, now he 
ſhould do whar I wonld have him, row he's 
2 beſeeching---- *tis the proudeſt ſtubborn'ſt 
Coxcomb 


Pun. And now, my noble Uncle 

To Jolly. 
riage the way of wit—— My 

fair Egyptian Queen, come to thine An- 
thony 


haye ? 

Trum. j. I am drown'd in wonder ! 

Pun. *Twas I, my dear Philoclea, that 
Marry'd thee een now in the dark room, like 
an Amorous Cat; you may remember the 


Damask Bed by a berter Token of Two than | 


a bow'd Phzlip and Adary. 

_ Zxc. | cal} Heaven to witneſs, 

Which will protect and juſtifie the Inno- 
cent, 

Iunderſtand not the leaſt word he utters, 

- Bot as I took him always for a Fool, 

Inowdo for a Mad-man. 

Aur. She's angry yet to haye miſtook her 
Man. . [To Jolly. 
Tis true, Sir, all that Mr. Puny ſays, I mean 
forthe Marriage, for the reſt, ſhe's beſt able 
to anſwer for her ſelf. 

Luc. True, Couſin, then I ſee *tis fome 
conſpiracy t'enfnare my Honour and my In- 
nocence. 

Aur. The Parſon, Mr, Soaker, that Mar- 
yd em is ſtill within. 

IE He's Pth' Buttery, ſhall I call him, 


- >Foll. I, quickly. 

_ Trun.j, *Tis the ſight of me, no doubt, 
cdnfounds her with a: ſhame to confeſs any 
thing ; It ſeems that ſudden fit of raging 
lat, that brought her to my Chamber, could 
Not reſt till it was fatisfi'd, it ſeems I know 
not what. 


. Emter Mr. Soaker. 
- Joll. Mr. Soater, Did you Marry my Niece 
this Afternoon to Mr. Pury, in the Matted- 
=_ 
oak; Yes, Sir, I hope your Worſhip 
non's be angry, Meridbas, your Worſhip 
Ws, 1S honourable. 
£#c, Haſt thou no Conſcience neither ? 


---nay, never be angry at a Mar-| 


| 


| 


fac. What © would this tade Fellow}. 


SCENE XI. 


Enter Widow, Tabitha, Cutter zz 4 Puri- 
tanical Habit. 


Foll. Niece, goin alittle, Pll come you 
preſently and examine this matter further ; 
Mr. Puny, lead in your Wifefor ſhame. 

Luc. Villain, come not near me, 

PH fooner touch a Scorpion or a Viper. 
h |  [Exit. 

Puz.She's as hamorous as a Bell-rope ; ſhe 
need not be fo cholerick, Pm ſure 1 behay'd 
my ſelf like Propria que maribu. F-. 
Aur. Come in with me, Mr. Puny, V1! 
teach you how you ſhall handle her. 

| - Exennt Aur. Pan. 

Zoll. Mr. Truman, pray take your Son 
home, and fee how you can work upon him 
there ; ſpeak fairly to him. 

Trum. \. Speak fairly to my Son ? 111 ſee 
bim buried firft. 

Foll, 1 mean, perſwade him---- 

 Trum.ſ\, Oh! that's another matter; I 
will perſwade him, Colonel, but if ever I 
ſpeak fair co bim till he mends his manners 
---.Come along with me, Jack-ſawce, come 
home. 

Trum, ſ. ÞT, Sir, any whither. [Exennc 

Trum. Sex, Trum. 7un. 

Wid. What's the matter, brother Colo- 
nel, are there any broils here ? 

Foll. Why, Siſter, my Niece has Married 
without my conſent, and ſo it pleaſes, it 
cen pleaſes Heaven to beſtow her Eſtate up- 
on me. 

Wid, Why, Brother, there's a Bleſſing 
now already; 

If you had been a wicked Cavalier ſtill ſhed 


| ha* done her duty, I warrant you, and de- 


frauded you of the whole Eſtate z my Bro- 
ther Cutter here is grown the Heayenlieſt 
Man o'the ſudden, *tis his work. 

Cut. Siſter Barebottle, I muſt not be cal- 
led Cutter any more, that is a Name of Ca- 
valero darkneſs, the Devil was a Catter from 
the beginning, my Name is now Abeanege, 
[ had a Viſion which whiſper'dto me through 
a Key-hole, Go call thy ſelf Abednego. 

Tab. The wonderful Vocation of ſome 
Veſlels ! 

Cm. It is a Name that fignifies Fiery Fur- 
naces, and Tribulation, and Martyrdoftn, F 
know I am to ſuffer for the Truth. 

Tab. Not as to death, Brother, if it be 
his will. | | 

Cut. As to death, Siſter, But I ſhall glo- 
rioully return. | 

Foll. What, Brother, after death ? That 
were miraculous. 


Cat. 


bo Curtrzx of Coleman-ſtreet. 


—_ 


Cut. Why the wonder of it is, that it is | 
to be miraculous. ; 

Foll. But Miracles are ceas'd, Brother, 1n 
this wicked Age of Cavaleriſm. 

' Cut. They are not ceas'd, Brother, nor 
ſhall they ceaſe till che Monarchy be eſta- 
bliſh'd. 

I ſay again I am to return, and to return 
upon a Purple Dromedary, which frgnifies 
' Magiſtracy, with an Axe in my hand that is 
called Reformation, and-I am to ſtrike with 
that Axe upon the Gate of Weſtminſter-ball, 
and cry, Down Babylon, and the Building 
called Weſtminſter-hall, is to run away, and 
caſt it ſelf into the River, and then Major 
General Harriſon is to come in Green ſleeves 
from the North upon a Sky-colour'd Mule, 
whick fignifies heavenly InſtruCtion. 

Tab. Oh the Father! He's as full of My- 
ſteries as an Egg is full of meat. 

Cut, And he is to have a Trumpet in his 
mouth as big as a Steeple, and at the ſound- 
ing of that Trumpet all the Churches in 
London are to fall down. 

}:d. O ſtrange, what times ſhall we ſee 
here in poor England! 

Cut.. And then Yexner ſhall march up tous 
from the Welt in the figure ofa Wave of the 
Sea, holding in his hand a Ship that ſhall be 
call'd the Ark of the Reform'd. 

Foll. But when muſt this be, Brother 
Abednego? © 4 

Cut. Why all theſe things are to be when 
the Cat of the North has o're-come the Ly- 
on of the South, and when the Mouſe of 
the Weſt has ſlain the Elephant of the Eaſt. 
I do hear a ſilent Voice within me, that bids 
me riſe up preſently and declare theſe things 
to the Congregation of the Loyely in Cole- 
man-ftreet, Tabitha, Tabitha, Tabitha, 1 
call thee thrice, come along with me, 7a- 
bitha. LExit. 
- - Tab. There was ſomething of this, as I 
remember, in my laſt Viſion of Horns the 
other day. Holy Man! I follow thee; 
farewel, forſooth, Mother, till anon. 

Foll. Come, let's go in too, Siſter. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 


Truman Fanior. 


4 Hat ſhall I think hence-forth of Wo- 
| man-kind ? 
V/hen I know Lucia was the beſt of it, 


to paſllion ! 

Nothing at their Command beſide their 
Tears, 

And we, vain men, whom ſuch Heat-drops 
deceive ! 

Hereafter I will ſet my elf at Liberty, 

And ifI fighor grieve, it ſhall not be 

For Love of One, but pity of all the Sex. 


SCENE HI. 


Enter Lucia. 


Ha ! ſhe will not let me ſee her ſure; 

If ever, Lucia, a Veil befitted thee, 

"Tis now, that thou maiſt hide thy guilty 
bluſhes. | 
Zus. If all their malice yet 

Have not prevail'd on Tramar's Conſtaney, 

They'll miſs their wicked end, and I ſhall 
live ſtill. 

PII go and ſpeak to him. | 
Trum. Forbear, Lucia, for I have rhade 

a ſecond Oath, which I ſhall keep, 'I hope, 

with leſſer trouble, neyer to ſee thy face 

more, | 

Luc. You were wont, Sir, 

To fay, you could not live without the 
ſight of*. 

Trum, 1; 'twas a good one then. 

Luc, Has one day ſpoil'd it ? 

Frum. O yes, more than a hundred years 
of time, made as much more by ſorrom, and 
by ſickneſs, cou'd e%er have done. 

Lnc. Pray hear me, Truman : 

For never innocent Maid was wrong'd as [ 
am; 

Believe what I ſhall fay to you, and cot- 


firm 
By all che holieſt Vows that can bind Souls. 

Trum. I have beliey d thoſe Female tricks 
too Jong ; | 
I know thou canſt ſpeak winniogly, but thy 

Words : 
Are not what Nature meant them,thy Minds 

Picture ;; - 

PII believe now what repreſents it better, 
Thine own Hand, and the proof of mine 
own Eyes. 

Luc. I know not what you mean; be- 
lievemy Tears. 

Trum, They're idle empty Bubbles. 
Raigd by the Agitation of thy Paſſions, 
And hollow as thy heart; there is no weight 

in*em. 

Go thou once, Zucia; Farewel, 

"_— that wer's dearer to me once, than 
The outward things of all the World bc 
fide, 


And ſee her what ſhe is? What are they 
made of ? | 


Orc 


Their Love, their Faith, their Souls enſlayq 
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Or my own Soul within me, farewel for 
ever ; | 
Go to thine Husband, and love him better 
than 

Thou didfſt thy Lover. 

I ne'er will ſee thee more, nor ihall, I fear, 

Fer ſee my ſelf again. . 
Luc, Hear me but once. [hneels. 
Trum. No, *tis enough ; Heaven hear 

thee when thou kneel'ſt to ir. CExit. 

Luc. Will he? Hc's gone; now all the 

world has left me, | riſes. 

And I am deſolately miſerable; 

'Tis done unkindly, moſt unkindly, Traman. 

Had a bleſt Angel come to me and {aid _ 

That thou wert falſe, I ſhould have ſworn it 
ly'd, 

And thought that rather fan than thee. 

Go, dear, falſe Man, go ſeek out a new 
Miſtreſs , 

But when._you ha” talk'd, and lov'd, and 

_vow'd,, and ſworn 

Alittle while, take heed of uſing her . 

As you do me; no, may your love to her 

Be ſuch as mine ro you, which all thy inju- 
ries 

Shall neyer change, nor Death it ſelf abo- 

liſh 


May ſhe.be worthier of your Bed than I, 

And when the happy courſe of many years 

Shall-make you appear old to all but her, 

May.you in the fair Glaſs of your freſh Iſſue 

Fee your own youth again ; but I would have 
em 

Tre in their Loves, and kill no innocent 

; . Maids : | 

For me it is no matter ; when Pm dead, 

My buſie ſoul ſha!l flatter ſtill aþont him, 

'Twill not beelſe in Heaven; it ſhall watch 

Orer his ſleeps, and drive away all Dreams 

That come not with a ſoft and downy wing ; 

Ifany dangers threaten, it ſhall becken 

And call bis ſpiric away, till they be paſt, 

And be more diligent than his Guardian An- 
gel ; | | 

And when juſt Heaven, as I'm aſſur'dit will, 

Shall clear my Honour and my Innocence, 

Hell ſigh, 1 know, and pity my misfor- 
tunes, 

And blame himſelf, and curſe my falſe Ac- 
cuſers, 


—— 


Fil back and take my leave more civi!ly, 

So as befits one who was once her Worſhip- 
| PeT, [Goes over the Stage, and comes back. 
' She's gone; why let her go ; I feel her ſtill; 
;1 feel the root of her, }abouring within 


| To ſprout afreſh, but I will pluck itup, 
Or tear my 6 with'c. | 
SCENE'1v. 


Enter Jolly, Truman Sentor, 


Fell, He's there, Sir, pray let him now 
reſolve you poſitively what he means to do. 

Trum. 1. What he means to do, Colonel? 
that were fine | 
"Ifaith 3 if he be my Son he ſhall mean no- 

thing ,, | 
Boys mult not hay 

nel : | | 
Ler him mean what I mean with a Wen- 

nion. 

Traum. j. I ſtall be preſt, I ſee, by ?%em, 
upon the hateful Subject of a Marriage 


e their meanings, Colo- 


And weep upon my Grave | 
For. my.. wrong'd Virtue, and miſtaken | 
. Truth, R 
And finjuſt Death, I ask no more. FExir. 
| SCENE 1. 

Enter Truman Funior. 


"Twas barbarouſſy done to leave her ſo ; 
its and weeping to me; *twas inhu- | 
" ans; 


And to fill up the meaſure of Aﬀiction, 

Now I have loſt that which 1 loy'd, com- 
pelPd 

To take that which l hate. 

Trum.f, 1 will not be troubled, Colonel, 
with his meanings, if he do not Marry her 
this very Evening (for Fil ha? none of his 
Flim-flams and his May-be*s) Pll ſend for 
my Son Tom from St. Fohr*s College (he's a 
pretty Scholar I can teli yon, Colonel, I 
have heard him ſyllogize it with Mr, Sooker 
in Mood and Figure) and ſettle my Eftate 
upon him with her ; if he have his Mean- 
ings too, and his Sympathies, Fl diſinheric 
*em both, and Marry the Maid my (elf, if 
ſhe can like me, I have one. Tooth yet lefr, 
Colonel, and thats a Colt's one. 

Trum.). Did I ſubmit to loſe the ſight of 
Lucia 
Only to ſave my unfortunate Inheritance, 
And can there be impos'd a harder Article 
For me to boggle at? 

Would I had been born ſome wretched Pea- 
ſants Son, 

And never known what Love or Riches 
were. 

_— Il marry her— why ſhouldI not ? 

if I 

Muſt Marry ſome body, 

And hold my Eſtate by ſuch a laviſh Te- 
nure, | 

Why not her as well as any elſe ? 

All Women are alike I ſee by Lucia, 

*Tis bur reſolving to be miſerable, 

And that is reſ{olv?d for me by my Deſtiny. 

Foll. Well, try him pray, but do it kird- 
ly, Sir, 

And Artificially. 


Trum, 
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Trum. {. | warrant youz Dick, FIl ha? 
you Marry Mrs. Aurel;ato Night. 

Trum. j. To Night? The warning's ſhort, 
Sir, and it may be-— 

Trum. f. Why look you, Colonel, he's 
at's old Lock, he*s ats May-bees again. + 


. Trum. }. | kaow not, Sir--z,. | 
Trum. 1. I, and his Knon.nl, you ſhall 
] 


have him at his Wo'nots preſen 
.F will have you know, Sir--- 

Foll. Nay, good Mr. Truman---you know 
not -yet what anſwer he intends to make 
you. ; 
Trum. j. Bepleagd, Sir, to conſider---- 

Trum, {. Look you, Sir, I muſt conſider 
now, he upbraids his Father with the want 
of conſideration, like a Varlet as he is. 

Trum, j. What ſhall I do? Why ſhould 
notIl do any thing, 
Since all things are indifferent ? 

Zoll, I beſeech you, Mr. Traman, have but 
a little patience---- 
Your Father, Sir, deſires to know---- 

Trum C. I do not d:ſire him, Colonel, nor 
never will deſire him, I command him upon 
the duty of a Child--- | 

Foll. Whether you can diſpoſe your ſelf 
to Love and Marry my Daughter Aurelia;zand 
if you can, for ſeveral reaſons we deſire it 
may be preſently conſummated. 

Tram, j. Out with it, ſtubborn Tongue ; 
] ſhall obey my Father, Sir, in all things. 

Trum (. Ha! whatdee ſay, Sir ? 

7oll. This old teſty Fool is angry,l think, 
to have no more cccaſion given him of being 


y 3 SICra--- 


Trunm. j, I ſhall obey you, Sir. 

Foll. You ſpeak, Sir, like a vertuous 
Gentleman, the ſame obedience and reſig- 
nation, to a Father's Will, I found in my 
Anrelia, and where two ſuch perſons meet, 
the iſſue cannot chuſe but be ſucceſsful. 

Trum. i. Ah Dick, my Son Dick, he was 
always the beſt natur*d Boy---- he was like 
his Father in that--- he makes me weep with 
tenderneſs, likean old Fool asI am--- Thou 
ſhalt have all my Eſtate, Dick, PII pat my 
ſelf to a penſion rather than thou ſhalt want 
----go ſpruſe up thy (elf a little preſently, 
thou art not merry i'faith, Dick, prethee be 
merry, Dick, and fetch fine Mrs. Aurelia 
preſently to the little Church behind the Co- 
lonel's Garden, Mr, Seaker ſhall be there im- 
mediately and wait for you at the Porch 
(well have it inſtantly, Colonel, done, leſt 
the young Fool ſhould relapſe) come, dear 
Dick, let's go cheerily on with the bufi- 
nels 

Trum. j. What haveI ſaid? What am 1 
doing? The beſt is, it is no matter what 1 
ſay or do. | 


Foll, PII ſee: Aurelia ſhall be ready, and 
all things on my part within this half hour. 

Trum.{. Good, honeſt, noble Colonel, 
let me ſhake you by the hand. Come, dear 
Dick, weloſe time. [Exeunt. 


SCENE V. 
Enter Cutter, Tabitha, Boy. 


Cut. And the Viſion told me, ſiſter Tabj- 
tha, that this ſame day, the firſt of the ſe. 
venth Month, in the Year of Grace, 1558, 
and of Revelation, and Confuſion of Carnal 
Monarchies the tenth, that we two, who are 
both holy Veſſels, ſhould by an holy Man be 
joyned together in the holy Bond of ſandti- 
fy'd Matrimony, . 

T ab. I Brother Abednego, but our Friends 
Conſents---- 

Cat. Heaven is our Friend, and, Siſter, 
Heaven puts this into our thoughts ; it is, no 


| doubt, for propagation of the great Myſtery; 


there ſhall ariſe from our two bodies, a great 
Confounder of Gogmagog, who ſhall be cal- 
led the Peſtle of Antichriſt, and his Chil- 
dren ſhall inherit the Grapes of Canaan. 

Tab. My Mother will be angry, I'm afraid, 

Cut. Your Mother will rejoyce, the Vil- 
on ſays ſo, Siſter, the Viſion ſays your Mo- 
ther will rejoyce; how will it rejoyce her 
righteous heart to ſee you, Tabitha, riding 
behind menpon the Purple Dromedary ? ! 
would not for the World that you ſhould do 
it, but that we are commanded from above; 
for to dothings without the aforeſaid Com- 
mand is like unto the building of a Fire with 
out the Bottom- cake. 

Tab, 1,1, that it is, he knows. 

Cut. Now to confirm to you the truth of 
this Viſion, there is to meet us at a zealous 
Shoomaker*s habitation hard by here, by the 
command of a Viſion too, our Brother Ze- 
phaniab Fats, an Opener of Revelations to 
the Worthy in Mary White-chappel, and he 
isthe choſen Veſſel to joyn our hands, 

Tab. I would my Mother knew'r; but if 
that holy Mancome too by a Viſion, I ſhall 
have grace, I hope, not toreſilt. 

Cut. Siſter, let me ſpeak one word of In- 
ſtruction to yonder Babe. 

7'sb. Oh how my Bowels yern : 

Cut. Sirrah; is my little Doctor already 
ſtaying for me at Tow Vnderlcather my Shoo0- 
maker?s Houſe ? | 

Boy. Yes, Sir, but he's in ſo ſtrange a Ha- 
bit, that Mr. Underleather”s Boy Franck, and 
[ were ready to die with Laughing at him. 

Cut. Oh ſo much the better z go you lit- 
tle piece of a Rogue,and get every thing rea- 
dy againſt I come back. [Exit Boy. 


| 


Siſter, that Babe you ſaw me ſpeaking to is 
predeſtinated 
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predeſtinated to Spiritual Mightineſs, and is 
to be reſtorer of the Myitical Tribe of 
Gad---- | h 

Tab. Oh the Wonderous---- but, Brother 
Abednego,will you not pronounce this Even- 
ing-tide before the Congregation of the 
Spotleſs in Coleman-ſtreer? 

Cut. The will -of thelatter Viſion is to 
be fulfilled firſt, as 2 Preparatory Viſion 
Jet us not make the Meſſenger of Myſtery, 
who is ſent by a Viſion ſo far as from ary 
White-chappel for our ſakes, to ſtay roo long 
from his lawful Vocation of i'asket-making. 
Come, Siſter Tabitha. | 

Tab. Hei, ho! But I will not reſiſt. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE VL 
Enter Jolly, Puny, Worm. 


fol. Mr. Puny, ſince you threaten me, 1 
tell you plainly I think my Niece has un- 
done her ſelf by Marcying thee : for though 
thon haſt a faic Eſtate at prefent, Pm hai- 
nouſly miſtaken if thou beeſt not cheated of 
itall within theſe three years by ſuch Rab- 
bit-ſuckers as theſe, that keep thee compa- 
ny, and like lying Sons o' the Devil as they 
are, cry thee uþ fora Wit, when there's no- 
thing ſo unlike, no not. any of thy own Si- 
militudes, thy odious Compariſons. 

Put. The Colonels raging mad, like a 
Baker in the Suburbs, when his Oven's 0- 
ver-heated. | | 

IWor. Good, very good faith. 

7oll. I, that was one of *em; as for her 
Portion, I thought to ha? given her a thou- 
fand pounds, but--- 

Pun. O Magnanimous Colonel ! What a 
Portion for a Tooth-pick-maker?*s Daugh- 


( all, nay, Captain, his Niece uſes me 
worle too, ſhe will not let me touch the 
Nail of herlittle finger, and rails at me like 
a Flounder-mouth'd Fiik-woman with a face 
like Billing ſgate. | | 

Foll. What fleſh can ſupport ſuch an affe- 
ted Widgeon, who ha*s not a deſign to cheat 
him of ſomething that that vermin ha's?Wel!; 

| ſhall be ableto Live now L hope as befits a 
Gentleman, and therefore Pl endure the 
company-of Fops and Knaves no longer. _ 

Wor. Come, Colonel, lets go in, and Ci- 

ſpute the difference conſcienciouſly over a 

Bottle o? Sack. | 
Foll. | keep no Tavern, Worm; or ii 1 
did, thy whole Eſtate would hardly reach to 
a Gill. | 
I/or. Colonel, thou art grown Unkind; 
and art Drunk this afternoon without me. . 
Foll. Wirhour thee, Buffoon ?. Why l cell 
thee, thou ſhall never ſhew that Odd, Pimp- 
ing, Cheating face o? thine within my Doors 
agen, ÞIl tucn away any Man o? mine that 

ſhall diſparage himſelf co drink with ſuch a 

fellow as thou arr. 

Wor. As I ? Why what am 1? Pray? 

Mighty Colonel! _ 

Foll. Thou art or haſt heen eyery thing 

that's ill, there is no Scandalous way of Li- 

ving, no Vocation of the Devil, that thoy 

haſt not ſet up in at one time or other ; For- 
tune ha's Whip?d thee ahour through all her 
ſtreets; Thou'rt one that lives like a Ra- 
ven, by Providence and Rapin ; now thovu'rt 


| feeding upon that raw young Fellow, and 


doelt Devour and Kaw him ; thou'rs one 
that if thou ſhould®ſt by chance go to Bed 
ſober, would*ſt write it down in thy Alma- 
nack, for an Unlucky day; ſleep is not the 
Image of Death to thee, unleſs thou bee'ft 
Dead drunk ; Thon art--- I know not what 


rer ! 

Wer, Good, ſhoot him thick with fi- 
milies like Hail- ſhot, 

Foll. But now thon ſhalt not have a Groat 
with her. 

Pun. What not a Poor old Harry-Groat 
that looks as thin as a Poet's Cloak ? But 
tlowever, my noble Mountain-hearted Un- 
Cle, l ha” made her Maiden-head a Crack'd 
Groat already, and if | ha' nothing more 
from her, ſhe ſhall ha' nothing more from 
me; no, ſhe ſhall foor Stockins in a Stall 
for me, or make Childrens Caps in a Garret 
fifteen Stories high. | 
_ Foll. For that matter (for though thou 
ſheaF*ſt no ſenſe,] gueſs thy brutiſh meaning) 
the Law will allow her honourable Alimony 
out o? your Foolſhip?s Fortune. , 

Pun, And the Law will allow me her 
Portion too, good. Colonel Uncle, you're 


bot t66 big; to be brought into Weſtminſter- 


----thowrt any thing, and ſhall be to me 
hereafter nothing. | 
Pun, This Colonel piſſes Vinegar to 
day. 408 
Wor. This is uncivil Language, Colonel; 
to an old Comerade, and one of ybur down 
party. | 
Foll. My Comerade ? O? my party thou ? 
Or any but the party of the Pick-purſes ! 
Pun. This bouncing Bear of 2 Coloneb 
will break the back of my little Whelp of a 
Captain, unleſs take him off; come away 
Captain, PII firk his back with two Bum- 
baylies, till he ſpew up every Stiver of her 
Portion. 


Fall. Fareye well, Gentlemen, come.pot 


near theſe Doors if you loye your own Lea-, 
ther, Pl] ha? my Scullions batter you with 
Bones and Turnips, and the Maids drown. 
you with Piſs-pots, if you do bur approach 
the Windows; theſe are ſawcy Knaves in- 

D £ deed,” 
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deed, to come to me for Pounds and Por- 
tions. CExit. 
Wor. Poverty, the Pox, an ill Wife, and 
the Devil go with thee,Colonel. 
Pun. | vex'd him to the Gills,Worm,when 
I put that bitter Bob o' the Baker upon 
him. 


[| 
' 
| 


— 


if that Country's heat had made '%em { 


| (which will Diſguiſe us ſufficiently) and At= 
| tire our ſelves in ſome ſtrange Habits o* thoſe 


Parts, (I know not how yet, but we ſhall ſee 

'It in Speed*s Mapps) and come and take Poſ. 
ſeſſion of our Houſe and Eſtate. 

Pun. Dear Ovid, let's about thy Meta. 


Wor. 1? Igfte&n ſo? Not come to your | morphoſis. 


Houſe ? By Fove Ill turn him out of it him- 
ſelf by a trick that | have. 

Pun, Piſh ! Thou talkſt as ravingly as a 
Coſtermonger in a Feaver. 

Wor, Fll dot, by Fove. 

Pun. How, prethee, Captain ? What 
does thy Pericranium mean ? - 

Wor. Why here ha*c, by Fove; I'm ra- 
viſh'd with the fancy of ir; let me fee---- 
Jet me ſee---- his Brother went ſeven years 
ago 0 Gutney---- 

Pun, I, but the Merchants ſay, he's Dead 
100g ſiace, and gone to the Blackamores be- 

Ow. | 

Wor. The more Knaves they; he lives, 
and Pm the Man. 

Pun. Ha! ha! ha! Thou talk*lt like a 
SowCed Hogs face. 


Wor. I knew him very well, and am pret- | 


ty like him, liker than any of your Simili- 


tudes, Puny; by long Converſation with | 


him, and the Colonel, I know all paſlages 

betwixt 'emz and what his Humour and his 

Eftate was, much better than he himſelf, 

when he was Alive ; he was a ſtranger thing 

_ any Monſter in Africk where he Tra- 
ed. 

Pun. How! Prethee Captain? I love 
theſe Odd fantaſtical things as an Alderman 
Joves Lobſters. 

Wor. Why, you muſt know, he had quite 
loſt his memory, totally, and yet thought 
himſelf an able Man for buſineſs, and that 
he did himſelf all that was done by his Man 
Fohn, who went always along with him ; 
like a Dog with a Blind Man. 


Cal. 


Wor. He carry'd a Scrowl about him of | 


Memorandums, even of -his Daughters and 
his Brothers Names, and where his Houſe 
ſtood ; for as I told you, he remembred no- 
thing ; and where his Scrowl failed, Fobs: 
was his remembrancer, we were wont to call 
him Rememb ancer 7ohn. 

Pun, Ha, ha, ha! Rarely exotick! Pl 
Act that apple Fohn, never was ſach a 7obr: 
asI; not John o' Gant, or Fobn © Nokes, I 
will turn Remembrancer Fohbrn, as round as 
a Wedding Ring, ha, ha; ha ! 

Wor. Well faid ! But you muſt lay afide 
conceits for a while, and remote fancies, 1I*11 
' teach you his humour inſtantly. ; now will I 
and my Man John ſwarthy our: Faces over as 


; Wor. ?Twill be diſcover*d perhaps at laf, 
' but however, for the preſent *twill break 
off his match with the Widow,(which makes 
him ſo Proud now) and therefore it muſt he 
done in the twinkling of an Eye, for th 
ſay he's ro Marry her this Night ; if all fail, 
'twill be at leaſt a merry ?bout for an hour, 
and a Mask to the Wedding. 

Pun. Quick, dear Rogue ! quick asPreci- 
Pitation. 

Wor. I know where we can ha' Cloaths, 
hard by here; give me ten Pounds to hire 
*em, and come away, but of all things, Man 
Fobn, take heed of being witty. | 

Pun 1, thavsthe Devil on't; well, go; 
1'11 follow you behind likea long Rapier, 


Pun. Ha! ha! ha! Sublimely Fantaſti- 


[Exennt. 


SCENE VIE 


Enter Aurelia. 


VN 


Aur. If they would allow me but a littlf 
time, I could play ſucha trick with 4.Tr« 
man, as ſhould ſmart forely for the reſt ofhis 
Life, and be reyeng*d abundantly on my 
Cozen, for getting of him from me, when 
| was ſuch a fooliſh Girl three year ago, as 
to be in Love with him. ; 

But they would have us marry'd inſtantly, 

| The Parſon ſtays for us at Church. 1I know 
not what to do---- all muſt out---- Ods my 
life he's coming, to fetch me here to Church 
already. 


| SCENE VII 


— 


. Enter Truman Funor. 


Trum. j. | muſt go through with it now ; 
PII Marry her, 
And live with her according to the forms, 
But I wilt never tonch her as a Woman. 
She ſtays for me---Madam---- 
Anr. Sir. 
Trum, j. | cannot out with it---Madam. 
Aur. Sir---- 
Trum. j. Muſt we go Marry, Madam ? | 
Aur. Our Friends will have it fo, It 
feems. 
Trum, Why will you Marry me? What 
is there in me 
That can deſerve your liking ? I ſhall be 


The moſt untoward and ill-favour*dHusband 
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That ever took a melting Maid t? his Bed ; 
The faculties of my Soul are all untuned, 
And every Glory of &y Springing youth, 
Is falo into a ſtrange and ſuddain Winter, 
You cannot Love me ſure. 
Aur. Not to Diſtraftion, Sir. 
Tram, No, nor 1 you; why ſhould we 
Marry then ? 
It were a folly, were it not, Aurelia ? 
Aur. Why they ſay, tis the beſt Marri- 
23ge, when like Is joyn*d to like; now we 
ſhall make a yery even Match, for neither 
you Love me, nor | Love you, and *cis to be- 
hop'd we may get Children that will Loye 
neither of us. 
Trum, Nay, by my foul, I Toye you, but 
alas, 
Not in that way that Husbands ſhould their 
Wives; 
lcannot Toy, nor Kiſs, nor do I know not 
what, 
And yet I was a Lover, as true a Loyer-—— 
Aur. Alack # day / 
Trum. *Twas then, ( methoughts ) the 
only happineſs 
To fit and talk, and look upon my Mi- 
ſtreſs, 
Or if ſhe was not by, to think upon her ; 
Then every Morning, next to my Devo- 
tion, 
Nay often too ( forgive me Heayen ) be- 
fore it, | 
She flipt into my fancy, andI took it 
As 3 good Omen for the following day ; 
was a pretty fooliſh kind of Life, 
An honeſt.. harmleſs Vanity ; but now 
The faireſt Face moves me no more, than 
Snow 
OrLilies when I ſee *em, and' paſs by ; 
And I as ſoon ſhould deeply fall in Love 
With the freſh Scarlet of an Eaſtern Cloud, 
Asthe Red Lips and Cheeks: of any Wo- 
man; 
166 confeſs, Aurelia, thou art Fair, 
IIa Witty, and ([ think) Well. na- 
twrd, 
But thou*rt a Woman ſtil]. 
Aur. The fight-of you, Sir, 
kes me not repent at all my being ſo. 
Trrm, And prethee now, Aurelia, tell 
me truly, 
Are any Women conftant in their Vows ? 
Canthey continue a whole Month, a Week, 
And -- uy change their faith ? Oh ! ifthey 
con] | 


5 
They would be excellent things ; nay, neer 
diſſemble-; 
Are not their Luſts voruly, and to them- 
Such Tyrants as their Beauties are to us ? 
Are their Tears true, and ſolid when they 
weep ? 


\ 


Aur. Sure Mr, Truman you ha'nt ſlept of 
late, 
If we ſhould be Marry*d to Night, what 
' would you do for Steep ? 
Trum. Why ? Do not Marry'd People 
ſleep © Nights ? 
Aur. Yes! yes! Alas, good Innocence. 
Trum. They have a ſcurvy Life on, if 


| they don't ; 


Burt we'll not Live as other Peopledo, 

We'll find out ſome new handſome way of 
Love, | 

Some way of Love that few ſhall imitate, 

Yertall admire ; for'tis a ſordid thing, 

That Luſt ſhould dare © infinuateit ſelf 

__ the Marriage-bed ; well get no Chil- 

ren, 

The worſt of Men and Women can do that ; 

Beſides too, if our Iſſue ſhonld be Female, 

They would all Learn to flatter and diſ- 
ſemble, | 

They would deceive with Promiſes and 
Vows 

Some ſimple Men, and then prove Falſe, and 
Kill *em, 

Would they not do's, Aurelia ? | 
Aur. 1, any thing, Mr. Traman; but what 

ſhall we do, Sir, when we are Marry*d, pray ? 
Trum. Why! we'll live very Lovingly 

together, 

Sometimes we'll ſit and talk of excellent 
things, 

And laugh at all the Nonſence of the world; 

Sometimes well walk together, 

Sometimes we?ll read, and ſometimes eat, 
and ſometimes ſleep ; 

_—_ ſometimes pray, and then at laſt, we?ll 

ie, 

And 80 to Heayen together, "twill be 
rare ! | ; 
Aur. We may do all this (methinks) and 

never Marry for the matter. 

Trum. 'Tis true, we may ſo! 
| But ſince our Parents are reſoly?d upon it, 
in ſuch a Circumſtance leg *em have their 
- humour, 

My Father ſent me in to Complement, 

. And keep a prating here, and play the 

| Fools 

[I cannot do*r, what ſhould I ſay, Aurelia ? 

What do they uſe to ſay ? 

' Aur. I believe you knew, Sir, when you 

 Woo'd my Coulin. 

Frum. }, but thoſe Days are paſt, they*ce 


{| gone for ever, 


And nothing elſe, but Nights are to ſucceed 
Gone like the faith and truth of Women 
kind, 

;And never to be ſeen again! O Lucia! 


- 


Thou waſt a wondrous Angel in thoſe Days 


of thy bleſt ſtate of Innocence. 


Theie 


—_——_——_—_ 
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There was a Cheek ! A Fore-head ! And 
an Eye! —— 
Did you obſerve her Eye, Aurelia ? 
Aur. O yes, Sir ! Therewere pretty Ba- 
bies in'r. 


Trum. It was as glorious as the Eyeof 


Heaven 

Like the ſoul's Eye it pierc'd through every 
thing ; 

And then her Hands----her Hands of Liquid 
Ivory ! 


Did ſhe but touch her Liite (the pleaſing'ſt 
Harmony then upon Earth when ſhe her 
ſelf was ſilent) 

The ſubtil motion of her Flying Fingers 

Tavght Muſick a New art,to take the Sight, 
as well as Ear. 

Aur. 1, Sir, I! you'd beſt go look her 
out, and Marry her, ſhe has but one Hus- 
band yet. 

Trum. Nay, prethee, good Aurelia, be 
not angry, 

For I will never Love, or See her more. 

I do not ſay ſhe was more Fair than thou 


art, 
Yet if I did ? No, but I wo'not ſay fo ! 
Only allow me this one ſhort laſt remem- 
brance of one I loy*d ſo long. Andnow Ithink 
on?c, I'll beg a favour of you, you will Laugh 


at me I know, whe you have heard ir, but | 
| ---bid him be ſure to ſeaſon well the Veni- 


prethee grant it; 'tis that you would be 


Veil'd, as Lucia was of late, for this one. 


day ; I would fain Marry thee ſo; 

*Tis an odd fooliſh fancy, I confeſs, 

But Love and Grief may be allow'd ſome- 
times. 

A little [nnocent folly. 

Aur. Good ! This Fool will help me, I 
ſee, to cheat himſelf ; 

Ar a dead Ix, alittle hint will ſerve me. 
"Il do'c for to the Life. 

Trum. WilFyou, Aurelia? 

Aur. That's but a ſmall Compliance 
you'll ha* power anon to Command me 
greater things.. 

Trum. We ſhall be Marry very pri- 
vately ; 

None but our 

Aurelia. 
Why do l ſtick here at a Fatal ſtep 
T = muft be niade? Axrelia, are you rea- 

= 143 
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Aux, ÞIl but goin and take my Veil, as 
you Command me, Sir; 

Walk but a few turns in the Garden, in leſs 


than half an hour Il come to you, ha, | 


ha, ha ! CExit. 


Trun. 1 go, F am Condemn'd, and muſt 
Obey ; | 
T he Executioner ſtays for me at Church. 
LExit. 


| 


ſelves ; and that's &en belt, | 


| 


ACT V. SCENE I. 


Enter Colonel Jolly, Will. 


Joll. QO, I have her at laft, and honeſt 

Foſeph Knock-down Married us, me- 
thinks, with convenient brevity; I have 
ſome hold now upon my Eſtate again (tho 
ſhe, I confeſs, be aclog upon it worſe than a 
Mort-gage) that, my good Neighbour Bare. 


| bottle Jeft wholly to his Wife; almoſt all the 


reſt of the Incomes upon his ſeeking, goto 
his Daughter Tabitha, whom Cutter has got 
by this time, and promiſes me to live like 
an honeſt Gentleman hereafter ; now he 
may do ſo comfortably and merrily, She 
Marry?d me thus ſuddenly, like a good Huf- 
wife, purely to ſave charges; however 
though, we'll have a good Supper for her, 
and her eating Tribe ; Wl, is the Cooka 
doing according to my DireCtions ? 

Will. Yes, Sir, he's very hard at his bu- 
fineſs; he's ſwearing and curſing in the 
Kitchin, that your Worſhip may hear him 
thither, he'll fright my new old Miſtreſs out 
of the Honſe. 

Foll, *Tis ſuch an over-roaſted Coxcomb 


ſon that came in luckily to day. 

Will. Troth, Sir, I dare not ſpeak to him 
now, unleſs I ſhould put on your Workhip's 
| Armour that lies hid in the Barrel below; 
he'd like to ha' ſpitted me juſt now, likea 
Gooſe as I was, for telling him he look'd 
like the Ox that's roaſted whole in St. Famts's 
Fair. Who's there ? 

Foll. See who's at door. I ſhall ha? ſome 
Plundred Plate, 1 hope, to entertain my 
Friends with, when we come to yilit the 
Trunks with Iron hoops ; who is't? 

Will. Nay, Heaven knows, Sir ; two 
Fiends, I think, to take away the Cook for 
fwearing. T hey ha' thruſt in after me. 


SCENE IL 


Enter Worm and Puny diſguiſed like the 
Aderchant and John. 


Wor. They'll hardly know us at firſt in 
theſe foreign habits. 

Pun. 1 Sir, and as the Sun 
thoſe hot Countries. 

Wor. Why, this is my old houſe here, 
Fob ; ha, ha! Little thought I to ſee my 
old Houſe upon Tower-hill again, Where's 
my Brother Folly?  _. 

Foll, They call me Colonel Folly. 


has us'd us in 


Ior. 
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Wor. Ha:\Lert me ſee, 
A burly Man of a Mode- 
rate ſtature —— a Beard 
4 little greyiſh ha! A quick Eye, and a 
Noſe incluning to rea 
Pun, Nay, "tis my Vaſter's Worſhip, Sir, 
would we were no mo:e alter'd ſince our 
Travels. 

Wer. It agrees very well ——- Save you, 
good Brother, you little thought to ſee me 
here again, though | dare ſay you wiſh'd it ; 
ſtay, let me fee, how many years, John, 
if9t fince we went from hence ? 

Pun. *Tis now ſeven years, Sir. 

Wor. Seven ? Methinks1 was here but ye- 
ſterday, how the what de-ye-call-it runs ? 
How do you call it ? 

Pun. ' The Time, Sir. 

Wor, I, I, the time, Fohn; what was 1 
ſaying ? I was telling you, Brother, that 1 
had quite forgot you; was I not telling him 
ſo, John ? 

Foll. Faith we're both quits then ; PII 
ſmear | ha' forgot you ;, why you were dead 

\ fiveyears 220. 

Wor. Was 1? I ha' quite forgot it ; Fohn, 
was I dead five years ago ? My memory fails 
me very much ot late, 

Pun. We were worſe than dead, Sir, we 
were taken by a bacbarovs Nation,and there 
made Slaves ; Fohn, quoth he? I was poor 
Jobn I'm ſure; they kept us three whole 
years with nothing but Water and Acorns, 

_ tillwelook'd like Wicker-boattles. 

Wor, What Sirrah, did your Maſter look 
like? il reach you to ſay your Maſter lcok'd 
like what de-ye-call ?ums. 

Joll. Where did they take you Priſoners ? 

Wor. Nay, ask John, he can tell you 1 
RArrant you; ?twas In—— tell him, Fohr, 

where it was. | 

Pun. In Guiney. 

E. By what Country-men were you ta- 

n 

Wor. Why they were called I ha 
forgot what they call *em, twas an odd kind 
o'N3me, but Fobn can teil you. 

Pun, Whol, Sir? Do you think I can 
remember 2ll things ? 

Wor, *Tis my Book here I remember 
well. Name any Nation under the Sun. 

Pun. | know the Name, Sir, well enough ; 
but 1 only try'd my Maſter's memory, *cwas 

artarians. : 

Wer, I, I, thoſe were the Men. 

Foll, How, Fohn? Why all che World 
Man lies betwixe *cm, they live up in the 
North, | 

Pun, The North ? 

Foll. 1 the very North, Fohr. 

Pun. That's true indeed, but theſe were 
aother Nation of Tartariars that liy'd in 


Looks on his Note. 


the South, they came antiently from the 
others. 
Fol. How got you from *em,Foby, at laſt ? 

Pun. Why faith, Sir, by a Ladies means, 
who, totell you the truth, fell in love with 
me ; my Maſter has ir all in his Book, *cis a 
brave ſtory. | | 

Foll, In what Ship came you back ? | 

Pan, 4. plague of*t, that queſtion will be 
our ruine. | 2. 

Wor. What Ship? *Twas calld a thing 
that ſwims, what d* you calle ? 

Foll. The e Mermaid? 

Wor. No, no, let me ſee. 

Foll. The Triton ? Dn 

Wor. No, no, a thing that in the water 
does it ſwims in the water — 

Fell. What ige ? The Dolphin ? 


Wor No,no, I ha' quite forgot the Name 
on't, but'tis no matter, it ſwims—- 

Foll. What ſay you, Fohn ? F. 

Pun. I, Sir, my- Maſter knows well e- 
nough ; you can't conceive the miſery we 
endur'd, Sir. : 

Foll. Well, Brother, Fl but ask you one 
queſtion more, where did you leave your 
Will ? 

Pun. *SLife,now he's pos?d again ——we 
ſhall never carry't through. 

Wor. Fll tell you preſently, Brother---- 
let me ſee, e Hemorandums | 
about my Will ;, left to my Bro- Reads in his 
ther the whole charge of my E- Scrowl. 
ftate---hum---hnm---five thou- | 
ſund pounds--- hum--- What did you ask me, 
Brother ? _ 

Foll. In what place you left your Will ? 

Wor. I that was it indeed,--- that was the 
very thing. you ask'd me; what. a treache- 
rous memory have 1? My memory is ſo 
ſhort---- | bo 

Fell. This is no Anſwer to my Queſtion 

et. 
, Wor. ?Tis true indeed ; what was your 
Queſtion, Brother ? 

Foll. Where youleft your Will ? p 

Wor. Good Lord, that I ſhould forges you 
ask'd me that ! I had forgot it, faith Law 
that 1 had, you'll pardon, I hope, my Infir- 
mity, for I alas--- alas--- I ha' forgot what [I 
was going to ſay to you, but Iwas ſaying 
ſomething, that | was. | 

7oll. Well, Gentlemen, Pm now in haſte, 
walk but a while into the Parlour there, I'll 
come to you preſently. 

Wor. But where's my Davghter---- 

Pun, Lucia, Sir ? 

Wor. I, Lncia--- put me in mind to ask 
for her (a plague o' your Tartarians.) 

. Pun. And of your What dee-ye-call-?ems. 

Wor. "Life, Tartarians ! <P 

CExcunt Worm, Puny. 
Foll. 
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Fell. If theſe be Rogues, (as Rogues they | ſlip on the Silver-lac'd Shooes that you gave 
ſeem to he) I will ſo exerciſe my Rogues, the | me, and be with him in a trice. 
tyranny of a new Beadle over a Beggar ſhall | Aur. Don't ſtay, he*s a fantaſtical Fel- 
be nothing to't; what think'ft thou of em, | low, if the whimſey take him, he?l be gone. 


Wil ? | [ Exeunt, 
Wl. Faith, Sir, I know not--- tas juſt 

my Maſter*s Noſe and Upper-Lip; but if SCENE, IV. 

you think it be not he, Sir, Flt beat *em ; 

worſe than the Tartarians did. Enter Lucia. 


*Foll. No, let's try *em ficſt---- trick for 
trick---- Thou were wont to be a precious | They fay he's to paſs inſtantly this way 
Knave, and a great Actor too, a very Roſcius; | TO lead his Bride to Church ; ingrateful 
did'ſt not thou play once the Clown in 244- | Man / 
ſidorus ? 111 ſtand here to upbraid his guilty Con- 

ill. No, but I play'd the Bear, Sir. ſcience, 

Folt. The Bear! why that's as good ai And in that black atrire in which he ſaw me 
Part; thou'rt an Actor then Fil warrant | When he ſpoke the laſt kind words to me; 
thee, the Bear's a well-penn'd Part, and you | 'Twill now befit my ſorrows, and the Wi. 
remember my Brother's humour, dont you ? | dow-hood of my Love; 


They havealmoſt hir ir. He comes alone, what can that mean ? 
Will. I, Sir, I knew the ſhortneſs of his | 

memory, he would always forget to pay me "SLENE V. 

my Wages, till he was put in mind of'c. 
Foll. Well ſaid, Pl] dreſs thee within, Enter Truman Junior, 


and all the Servants ſhall acknowledge thee, : | 
you conceive the Deſign--- be confident,and | Tr74m. Come, Madam, the Prieſt ſtays for 
' thoucanſt not miſs; but who ſhall do truſty | us too long ; 
Fohn ? 1 ask your pardon for my dull delay, 
Will. Oh, Ralpbthe Butler, Sir, 's an ex. | Andam aſham'd of*t. | 
cellent try'd Actor, he play'd a King once;| £Zuc. What does he mean ? P11 go with 


I ha? heard him ſpeak a Play ex zezpore in| him what e*er it mean, LExeun, 
the Butterlies. Fs | 
Foll. O excellent” Ralph Incomparable SCENE VI. 
Ralph, againſt the World ! Come away, 
William, FIl give you inſtruftions within, it Enter Cutter, Tabitha, Boy. 
muſt be done in a moment. , ._[ Execunt. | 
| Cut. Come to my Bed, my Dear, [_ Sings. 
ba \ my Dear, 
SCENE IL My Dear come to my Bed, . F 
| | For the pleaſant pain, and the loſs with 
Enter Aurelia, Jane. gain 


pF: Isthe loſs of a Maidenhead. 
- Fane, Ha, ha, ha! This is the beſt Plot | For the pleaſant, &c. 
& yours, dear Madam, to Marry me to 
Mr. Truman in a Veil inſtead of your ſelf; I| Tab. Is that a Pſalm, Brother Husband, 
cann't chuſe but laugh at the very conceit | which you ſing? . 
oft; *ewilil mike excellent ſport : My Mi-| Ct. No, Siſter Wife, a ſhort Ejacuiati- 
ſtreſs will be fo. mad when ſhe knows that I | on only. 
haye got her Servant from her, ha, ha, ha ! [Boy brings a Hat and Feather, Sword and 
Aur, Well, are you ready ? Veil your Belt, broad LaCd Band, and Peruke. 
ſelf all over, and never ſpeak one word to| Well ſaid Boy, bring in the things---- _ 
him, whatever he ſays, (he'll ha' no mind| Tab. VVhat do you mean, Brother Abea- 
to talk much) but give him your hand, and | ego ? you will not tura Cavalier, | hope, 
go-along with him to Church; and when | again, you will not open before S127, the 
you come to, 1 take thee--- mumble it over | Dreſlings of Babylon ? 
that he mayn'c diſtinguiſh the voice. - Ct. VVhat do theſe Cloaths befit Queen 
Fane. Ha, ha, ha! I cann't ſpeak for | Tabitha?s Husband upon her day of Nuptr 
Lavghing--- dear hony, Madam, let me but | als? This Hat, with a high black Chimney 
go in and put on a coup'e o Patches ; you | for a crown, anda brim no broader than a 
cann't imagine how much prettier 1 look | Hatband? Shall I, who am to ride the Pur- 
with a Lozenge under the Left Eye, and' a | ple Dromedary, go dreſt like Reve/atzon Fats ſ 


Half Moon o” this cheek ; and then P11 but 'the Basket-maker ? Give me the FRO c 
we: Of 3 
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Boy.; {hall Empreſs Tab:tha's Husband. go 
as if his head were ſcalded? Or wear the 
$22m of a Ehirt here for a Band? Shall I 
who 2m zealous evento ſlaying, walk in the 
ttreers without a Sword, and not dare to 
thruſt Men from the wall, if any ſhail pre- 
ſume to Tzke't of Empreſs Tabitha ?' Are 
the Fidlers coming, Boy ? 

Tab. Piih, I cannot abide theſe doings ; 
are you mad ? There come no p:ophane 
Fidiers here. 

Cut. be peaceable, gentle T abitha; they 
will not bring the Organs with them hither ; 
I ſay be peaccable, and conform to Revela- 
tions; It was the Viſion bid me Co this; 
wilt thou reſiſt the Viſion ? 

Tab. An' theſe be your Viſions ! Little 
did | think 1 wuſſe--- O what thall 1 do? Is 
this your Converſion ?- which of all the Pro- 
phets wore ſuch a Map about their Ears, or 
ſuch a Sheet about their Necks? Oh my 
Mother / what [hall I do ? Pm undone. 

Cut. VVhat ihalt thou do? why, thou 
ſhalt Dance, and Sing, and Drink, and be 
Merry ; thou ſhalc go with thy Hair CurPd, 
and thy Breaſts open ; thou ſhait wear fine 
black Stars upon thy Face, 2nd Bobs in thy 
Ears bigge er than bouncing Pears; Nay, if 
thou do'ſt begin but to look ruſtily--- il] ha” 
ue paint thy felt, lixe the Whcre of Ba- 

lon. 

"Tab. Oh! that ever I was Born to ſe 
this day--- 

' Cut. What, doſt thou weep, Queen Diu 
d»? Thou ſt alt ha? Sack to drive away thy 
Sorrows ; bring in the Bottle, Boy, I'll be 
aLoving tnsband.the Viſion mult be obey*d; 
Sipg, Tabitha Weep o thy Wedding day? 
'Tis ominous ; 

-Come to my Bed.my Dcar, &c. 

Oh, act thou come, Boy ? Fill a Brimmer, 
nay, faller yer, yet a little fuller ! Here, La- 
dy Spouſe, here?s to our ſport at Night, 

' Tab. Drink it your felt, an? you will; I'll 
not touch it, not ]. 

Cut, By this hand thou ſhalt pledge me, 
ſeeing the Viſion ſaid ſo ; . Drink, or Pil 
takea Coach, and carry thee to the Opera 
immediately. 

Tab. O Lord,1 can't abide it--[ Drizks 6ff. 
Cut. Why, this will chear thy Heart, 
Sack, and a Husband ? Both comfortable 

things ; have at you again. 

Tab. Pll pledge you no more, not 1. 

"Cur, Here take the Glaſs, and take it off 
---off every drop, or I'll ſwear a hundred 
Oaths in a breatniog time. 

_ Tab. Well you're the ſtrangeſt [Drinks. 
L We 

Why, this is right ; nay, off with't; 
ang but the Viſion ſaid, that if we left 


2S many other Honeſt Men ha' been, only by 
.2 little negligence in the like caſe; Here's 
to you, 7 abitha, once agen,we muſt fulfil the 
Vitiontoa T irtle. 

Tab. \'Vhat muſt I drink again ? wel! / 
you are ſuch another Brother--- Husbang. 

Cut. Bravely done, Tabitha ! Now thoy 
obey*lt the Viſion, thou wilt ha' Revelations 
preſent!y. 

T'av. Oh ! Lord ! my Head? s giddy----- | 
nay, Brother, Husband, the Boy's taking 
away the Bottle, and there's another Gla {: 
Or two in it ſt11]. 

Crt. O Villainous Boy ! Fill out you Za- 
ſtard, and ſqueeze out the laſt drop. 

Tab. Vlidrink to you now, my Dear ; "cis 
not hand{ome for you to begin 
always -——— Come to my Bed, 
my Dear,and how walt? ? Twas 
2a pretty Song, micthoughts. 

Cut. O Divine Tabitha! Bere came 
Fidlers too, ſtrike up ye Rogyes. | 

Tab. What muſt we Dance rico ? Is thut 
the Faſhion? I could ha* Danc'd rhe Cur: 
ranto wiien | was a Girl, the Curranto's 1 
curious Dance, : | 

Cut. We'l} out-dance the Dancing Di- 
ſeaſe, . but, 7 abitha, tliere's one poor Health 
left ſtill ro be drunk with Muſick. 

Tab. Let me begin*c; here [ Drinks. 
Duck, here?sto all that Love us. | 

Cut, A Health, ye Eternal Scrapers,found 
a Health, rarely done,7 abitha, what think!t 
thou now o? thy Mother ? 

Tab. A fig for my Mother ; Ill be a Mo- 
ther my {cif ſhortly ; Come, Duckling, ſhall 
we go home ? 

Cut. Go home? The Bride-groom and 
his Spouſe go home ? No, we'll Dance 
home; afore us, Squeakers, that way, and 
be Hang'd, you Sempiternal Rakers.O hrave ! 
Queer Tabirh ! Exccllenc Empreſs Tabitha, 
on ye Rogues. [Exennt. 


SCENE VII 
Enter Jolly, Worm, Puny. 


[ Drinks, 


the 


Wor. But where's ; my what & ye call her, 
Brother? 

Foll. What, Sir ? 

Wor. My Daughter--- Zucza, a 
pretty fair Complexioncd Girl, 
with'a Black Eye, a Round Chin, a little 
Dimpled, and a Mole upon-—— 1 wouid 
fain ſee my Daughter---- Brother. . 

Foll, Why, you ſhall, Sir, preſently, ſhe's 
very well; what Noiſe is that ? How now ? 
What's the matter ? 


[_ Reads, 


our Drink behind us, we ſhould be Hang'd, 


Fer 
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Enter Servant. 
Serv. Ho! my old Maſter ! my old Maze, 
ſter's come, he's Lighted juſt now at tie : 
door with his Man John; he's acking for | 
you, he longs to ſee you ; my Maſter, my | 
old Maſter. | 
Foll. This Fellow's mad. 
Serv. If you won't believe me, go but in| 


and ſee, Sir; he's not ſo much alter?d, but | 


yowll quickly know him, I knew him before ' 
he was Lighted, pray, go in, Sir. 

Foll, Why, this is {trange---- there was 
indeed ſome weeks ſince, a report at the Ex- 
change, that he was alive ſtill, which was 
brought by a Ship that came from Barbary, 
but that he ſhould be ſplit in two after his 
Death, and Live again in both, is wonder- 
fulto me. PII! goſee what's the matter. 

CExeunt Jolly, Servant. 

Pun. I begin to ſhake Jlike a Plum-tree 
Leaf. | 

Wor. *Tis a mcer Plot o? the Devils to 
—_ us beaten, if he ſend him in juſt at this 
Nick. 


SCENE VII. 


Enter Ralph (as John) and two or three 
Servants. 


| bp: Serv. Ah Rogue, art thou come at 
alt ? 

2. Serv. Why, yowll not look upon your 
old Friends ! Give me your Golls, 7ohn. 

Ral. Thank ye all heartily for your Love; 
thank you with all my Heart ; my old Bed- 
_—_ Robrn, and how does little Ginny 
do? 

3. Serv. A murrain take you, you'll ner 
leave your Waggery. 

Pan. A murrain take ye all, I ſhall be paid 
the Portion here with a witneſs. 

 Ral. And how does Ralph? good honeſt 
Ralph ;, there is not an honelter Fellow in 
Chriſtendom, though I ſay't my ſelf, that 
ſhould not ſay*t. 

2, Serv. Ha, ha, ha! Why Ralph, the 
Rogue's well ſtill ; Come let's go to him in- 
to the Buttery, he1] be over-joy%d to ſee 
thee, and give us a Cup o? the beſt Stingo 
there. 

Ral. Well ſaid; Steel to the back ſtil!, 
Robin ;, that was your word you know ; my 
Maſters coming in! Go, go, Ill follow 

ou. 

I. Serv. Make haſte, good Johr. 

Ralp. Here's a Company of as Honeſt 
Fellow-ſervants ; Pm glad, Pm come among 
*em again, 

Wor. And wou!ld I were got out from em, 


as honeſt as they are; that Robiz has a thraſh- 
ing band. | 


Wiz” et 


Pun. Fokn, with a Pox to him ! would I 
were hid like a Maggot in a Peſcod. | 


SLENE IX, 
Enter Jolly, William. 


Joel. Methinks youre not return'd, but 
born to us anew. 

W:. Thank you, good Brother; truly 
we hz* paſt throvgh many dangers; my Man 
John (hz) tell you all, Pm Old and Crafie. 


Enter Servant. 

4. Serv. Sir, the Widow (my Miſtreſs I 
fovid ſay)is coming in here with Mg, Knock- 
down, and four or five more. 

Foll. *Ods my Lite ! This Farce 's neither 
of Dccrine, nor Ute to them / Keep 7em 
here, Fohn, tiil I come back. {[ Exze. jolly, 

Hor. I'm glad the Colonel's gone; now 
will I ſneak away, asif I had ftoln a Silver 
ſpoon. 

Will. Who are thoſe, John ? by your 
leave, Sir, would you {peak with any body 
here e 

Wor. Tone Colonel, Sir ? but Fl take 
ſome other time to wait ypon him, my oc- 
caſions call me now. 

Will. Pray ſtay, Sir, who did you ſay you 
wonld ha? fpoten with ? 

Hor. The Colone!, Sir; but another 
time will ſerve ; he has buſineſs now. 

Will. Whom would he ſpeak with, Joh»? 
I forget ſtill. 

Ral. The Colonel, Sir. 

Will. Colonel ! what Colone! ? 

Wor. Your Brother, I ſuppoſe he js, Sir, 
bur another time---- 

Will. *Tis true indeed; I had forgot, 
i faith, my Brother was a Colonel; I cry 
you mercy, Sir, hel] be here preſently. Ye 
{ſeem to be Foreigners by your ciabits, Gen- 
tlemen. 

Wor, No, Sir, we are En-liſh-men. 

Vill. Engliſh-men ? Law you there now ! 
wou'd you ha* ſpoke with me, Sic ? 

Wor. No, Sir, your Brother ; bat my 
buſineſs requires no haſte, and there- 
fore---- 

Will. Youre not in haſte, you ſay; prev, 
=, ſirdown then, may I crave your Name, 
Sir | 
Wor, My Name's not worth the knowing, 
SiF---- 

Wil. This Genticman ? ; : 

Wor. *'Tis my Man, Sir, his Name's 


Fobn. 


Pun. Il be Fohn no more, not I. i be 
Jackanapes firſt ; No, my iame's Timothy, 
Sir, 


HH. 
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IV-11l. Mr. Fohn Timothy, very well, Sir ; 
re ſeem to be Travellers. 

i/or. We are jult now as you ſee, arriv'd 
out of Africt, Sir, and therefore have ſome 
buſineſs that requires---- 

Will, Of Africk? Law ye there now ; 
what Country, pray ? 

Wor. Preſter-Fohn's Country; fare you 
well, Sir, for the preſent, I muit be ex- 
cus'd. 

Will. Marry God forbid ; what come from 
Preſter-Fohn, and we not drink a Cup © 
Sack together. 

[/or. What ſhall I do? Friend, ſhall 1 
trouble you to ſhew me a private place ? I'll 
. wait upon you preſently again, Sir, 

Wil, You'll ſtay here, Maſter ?---- 

Pun. I'll only make a little Maids water, 
Sir, and come back to you immediately. 

Ral, T he Door's lock*d, Sir, the Colo- 
rel has lock?d us in here---- why do you 
ſhake, Sir? 

Pun. Nothing--- onlyI have extream jiſt 
to make water. 

Heres. the Colonel, III ſneak behind the 

Hangings. 


SCENE X. 
Enter Jolly, Widow. 


Fill, We'll leave thoſe Gentlemen within 
awhile upon the point of Reprobation; but 
Seet heart, I ha? two Brothers here, newly 
'ariv'd, which you rfjuſt be acquainted 
with. 

IWid. Marry, Heaven fore-ſhield ! not the 
Merchant, 1 hope ? 

Foll. No, Brethren in Love, only---- 
How dee you, Brother ? 

Wor, I your Brother ; what de'e mean ? 

Joll. Why, are not you my Brother Folly, 
that was taken Priſoner by the Southern 
Tartars ? 

Wor, I Brother, I by Tartars ? 

 Foll. What an impudent Slave is this ? 
virrah, Monſter, did'ſt thon not come with 
thy Man Fobn ? 

Wer. |, my Man Fohn ? Here's no fuch 
perſon here ; you ſee you're miſtaken. 

Zell. Sirrah, Pll ſtrike thee Dead. | 

Wor, Hold, hold, Sir, I do remember 
now was the Merchant Folly, but when you 
asK'd me, I had quite fofgot it; alas, I'm 
Very Craſie. | 

Fell. That's not amiſs ; but fince thou 
art not he, I muſt know who thou art. 

Wor. Why, don't you know me? I'm 
Captain Worm, and Puny was my Man 

0 


Fell. Where's that Fool, Puny? ls he ſlips 
Way ? 


— 


Pun, Yes, and no Fool for't neither, for 
ought I know yer. 

Wor. Why, we hit upon this Frolick, 
Colonel, only for a kind of Mask (de' ye 
conceive me, Colonel?) to celebrate your 
Nuptials ; Mr. Puny had a mind to reconcile 
himſelf with you in a merry way o? Drol- 
lery, and ſo had 1 roo, though | hope you 
were not in earne{t with me. | 

Fell. Ch! is that all? well ſaid 11, 
bravely done Will, F'faith ; I told thee, /:11, 
what 'twas to haye Atted a Bezr ; and Ralph 
was an excellent Fohn too, 

Hor. How's this ? then Pm an Aſs again; 
this dama'd Pany's fearfulneſs ſpoi!?d all. 

Pun. This corſed Coward VWormiTrthought 
they were not the right ones, | 

Foll. Here's ſomething, for you to drink 
go look to Supper, this is your Cue of Exit. 

 LExit. Will and Ralph. 

Wid. What need you, Love, ha* given 
'emany thing ? in truth, Love, youre too 
laviſh. 

Wor. "Twas wittily put off © me how- 
ever. 


SCEME AL 
Enter Cutter, Tabitha, with Falers. 


Fell Here are more Maskers too, I think ; 
this Masking' is a Heavenly entertainment 
for the Widow, who ne*er ſaw any Shew yet 
but the Puppet-play o? Ninve. 

Cut. Stay without, Scrapers. 

Tab. Oh Lord, Fm as weary with Dan- 
cing as paſſes; Husband, Hasband, yonder's 
my Mother; O Mother what do you think [ 
ha* been doing to day ? 

Wid. Why what, Child ? 
hope. 

Tab. Nay, nothing, I have only been 
Married a little, and my Fusband Abednego 
and I have ſo Danc'd it fince. 

Cut. Brave Tabitha ſtill ; never be angry, 
Mother, you know where Marriages are 
made, your Daughters and your own were 
made in the ſame place, I warrant you, 
they're fo like. 

Wid. VVell, his will be done---- there's 
----no reſiſting Providence---- but how, Son 
Abednego, come you into that roaring habit 
of Perdition ? | 

Cut. Mother, I was commanded by the 
Viſion, there is ſome great end for it of 
Edification, which you ſhall know by the 
Sequel. 


No hurt, I 


$TE NE XIL 


Enter Truman Senior, Truman Juntor, 
Lucia ved. 


Trum. \ Come, Dick, bring in your Wite 
'to your tother Father, and ask him bleſſing 
handſomely 5 | 

VVelcome, dear Danghter ; off with your 

Vell ; _ [Lucia unveils. 
Heaven bleſs ye both. 

Foll. Ha! what's this? more Masking ? 
why how now, Mr. T7«aman? you ha' rot 
Married my Niece, I hope, inſtead o? my 
Daughter ? 

Trum. j. 1 only did, Sir, as I was ap- 
Pointed, 

And am amaz'd as much as you. 

Trum, ſ, Villain, Rebel, Trxaytor, out 

o' my ſight you Son of a---- | 


Foll. Nay, hold him ; patience, good | 


Mr. Truman, let's underſtand the matter a 
little---- 

Trum.{. I wo? not underſtand, no that I 
wo'not, | wo'not underſtand a word, whilſt 
he and his V Vhore are in my ſight. 

Foll, Nay, good Sir---- 

VVhy, what Niece ? Two Hushands in one 
Afternoon? That's too much o? Conſci- 
ence. 
__ Two, Sir ? I know of none but 
this, 
And how I came by him too, that I know 
not. 

Fell. This is Riddle me riddle me---- 

where's my Daughter ? Ho! Aurelia. 


SCENE XIII. 
Enter Aurelia. 


Aur, Here, Sir, I was juſt coming in. 

Foll. Ha not you Married young Mr.Tr«- 
man ? 

Aur. No, Sir. | 
' Foll. VVhy, who then has he Marry'd ? 

Aur. Nay that, Sir, he may anſwer for 
himſelf, 

If he be of Age to Marry. 

Foll. But did not you promiſe me you'd 
Marry him this Afternoon,and go to Church 
with him preſently to do't ? 

Aur, Bur, Sir, my Husband forbad the 
Banes. 

Foll. They?reall mad ; your Husband ? 

Aur. | Sir, the truth o? the matter, Sir, 
is this, (for it muſt out I ſee) 'twes 1 that 

was Married this Afternoon in the Matted 


Chamber to Mr. Puzry, inſtead ['y my Couſin 
Lucia, | 
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Foll. Stranger and ſtrange: ! what, and 
he not know?r ? 

Aur. No, nor the Parſon, Sir, himſelf, 

Foll. Hey day ! 

Aur. ?Twas done in the dark, Sir, and [ 
veiPd like my Couſin ; 'twas a very clande- 
{tine Marriage, | confeſs, but there are ſaſh- 
cient proofs of it; and for one, here's half 
the Piece of Gold he broke with me, which 
hel: know when he ſees, 

Pun. O rare, by Hymen I'm glad © the 
change 'tis a pretty Sorcereſs by my troth, 
Wit to Wit, guoth the Devil to the Lawyer; 
[1 out among'lt ?em preſently, *c has ſay'd 
me a beating too, which perhaps Is all her 
Portion. | 

. Foll.” You turn my Head, you dizzie me; 
but would'ſt thon Marry him withour either 
| knowing my mind, or ſo much as his? 
Aur. His, Sir ? He gave me five hundred 
 Pleces in Gold to make the Match; look, 
they are here ſt}]], Sir. 

Fell. Thou haſt loſt thy ſenſes, Wench, 
and wilt make me do (o too. 

Aur. Briefly the truth is this, Sir, he 
| gave me theſe five hundred Pieces to Marry 

him by a Trick to my Couſin LZacia, and by 
another Trick I took the Money and Married 
him my ſelf; the manner, Sir, you ſhall 
know anon at leiſure, only your pardon, Sir, 
for the omiſſion of my duty to you, | beg 
upon my knees. | 

7oll. Nay, Wench, there's no hurt done, 
fifteen hundred pounds a Year, is no ill 
Match for the Dafighter of a Sequeſtred 
Cavalier-- -- 

Aur. 1 thought ſo, Sir, 

Foll. If we could but cure bim of ſome 
ſottiſh Aﬀeations, but that muſt be thy 
Task. 

Aur. My life on'c, Sir. 

Pun. I'll out; Uncle Father your Bleſſing 


—_— 


| ---my little « Hatchiavil,l knew well enough 


*twas you ; what did you think I knew not 
Croſs from Pile? 

Aur. Did you faith ? 

Pan. I by this kiſs of Amber-greaſe, or 


4 Pm a Cabbage. 


Aur. Why then you out-witted me, and 
; Fm content. . 

Pun. A pox upon you Merchant Folly, are 
you there ? : 

Fell. But ſtay, how come you, Niece, to 
be Married to Mr. Truman ? x 

Em. I know not, Sir, as Iwaswalking 10 
the Garden. 

Tru. j. 1 thought *t had been--- but bleſt 
be the miſtake, 
What ever prove the Conſequence to all 
The leſs important fortunes of my life. | 

Foll. Nay, there's no hort done here,net- 


her-=- 
þ wy T, um. 


CurTTER of Coleman-ſtreet. 


31 


p—_—— ——_—_— 


Truzz. #, No hurt, Colonel? Vit ſce him | ſmartly, with a twang at the tail. 


hang?d at my Door bctore he fhall have a 
beggerly --- 
Foll. Hark you, Mr. Truman, [Talk aſide 
one word alide(for it is not ne- 
ceſſary yet my Wife thould know ſo much.) 
Aur. This fooliſh Jane (as 1 perceive by 
the ſtory) has loſt a Husband by ſtaying for 


| 


3 Black patch. 
7oll. Though I in rigonr by my Brother's 
Will mi- be ctaimthe forfeiture of her Eſtate, | 
yet | aſſure you ſhe ſhall bave ic all tothe ut- | 
moſt Farthing; in a day like this, when | 
Heaven beſtows on me, and on my Davgh- | 
terſo unexpected, and ſo fair a fortune, It; 
werean 11] return to rob an Orphan com- 
mitted ro my Charge. 
Air. My Father's in the right. 
And as he clears her Fortune, ſo will l 
Her Honovr, Hark you, Sie. | 
Traum {. Why you ſpeak, Sir, like a Ver- 
trous Noble Gentleman, and do juſt as | 
ſhon:d do my felf in the fame caſe; it 


15---= 


Aur. ? Twas I upon my [tro Trum. Jar. 
creditin a Vell; 


I'll tell, if you pleaſe, all that you ſaid, | 


when you had read the Letter. Pur d? you 


| 


—_ ——— 


Wor. Say you fo? Hs got a ſet of dam- 
nabie brawny Serving-men. 

Cut. At leait Fohn Padding here Thould 
ha? been baſted. : 

IVor. Acurſe von him, he ſay'd himſelf 
like aRat behind the Hangings. 

Trum, j. O Licia, how ſhall I beg thy 
Pardon 
For my unjuſt ſuſpitions of thy Virtue ? 
Can you forgivea very Repentant ſinner ? 
Willa wholelife of Peniterice abſolve me ? 

Trum, f, *Tis enough, good Noble Colo- 
nel, Pm latisff*d ; Come, Dich, I ſee 'twas 
Heavens. will, and ſhe*s a very worthy vir- 
tous Gentlewoman ; Pm old and teſty, but 
*cis quickly over; my bleſſing upon you 
both. | 

Cut. hy ſo, all's well of all fides then ; 
let me ſee, here*s a brave Conpling day, only 
poor IVorm mult lead a Monkith life oft. 

Aur. \'ll have a Wife for bim too, if you 
will, fine Mrs, Fane within ; PII 


undertake for her, Iha? ſether a= [ Aſide. 


| gog to day fora Husband, the 
| firſt comer has her ſure. 


Wor. I, but what Portion has ſhe, Mrs- 
Puny ? For we Captains o the King's fide ha? 


hear, Mr. Truman, do not you believe now, |no need o? Wives with nothing. 


that I had a deſign to lie with you (if you 
had conſented to my coming ar Vid-night) 
for upon my faith, I hed nor, bur did it 
purely to try upon what terms ycur two Ro- 
mantick Loves it ood. 

Cut. Ha, ha, ha ! but your Farce was not 
right methinks at the end, 

Pun. Why how, pray? 

Cut. Why there ſhould ha? been a Beat- 


i 


ing, a luſty Cudgeling to make it come ofl 


Aur. Why Lozenges, and Half-moons, 
and a pair of Silver-lac?d Shooes ; but that 
Trope's loſt to you; well, well ſee among 
us what may be done for her. 

Foll, Come, let's go in to Supper ; there 
neyer was ſuch a day of Intrigues as this in 
one Family. If my true Brother had come 
in at laſt too after his being five years dead, 
*twould ha” been a very Play. | 

[ Excunt. 


" EPILOGUE, Spoken by CUTTER, 


\ 4 Ethinks a Viſton bids me ſilence break , 
And ſome word-s to this Congregation ſpeak , 


1 


[Without his 
Peruke. 


Jo great and gay a one 1 ne&er did meet 

At the Fifth Monarch's Court i» Coleman: ſtreet. 
But yet I wonder much, ot to eſpy a 

Brether in all this Caurt, call*d Zephaniah. 
Bleſs me | Vhere are we ? What may this place be 


F or I begin by Viſton now to ſee 


That this is a meer Theater ; well they, 
Th: been ſo, I'll Cutter be again. 
Not Cutter the pretended Cavalier, 


For to confeſs ingenuonſly here 


1o yon, who always of that Party were, 


[ Puts on his 
Peruke. 


I xever 
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I never was of any; up and down 

F rolÞd, a very Rake-bell of this Town. 

But now my Follies and my Faults are ended, 

My Fortune, and my Mind, are both amended, 

And if we may believe one who bas fail'd before, 

Our Author ſays, He'll mend, that is, Hell write no more. 


EPILOGUE, At COURT. 


He Madneſs of your People, and the Rage, 
Tor ve ſeen too long upon the Pubiick Stage, 
Tis time at laſt (great Sir) tis time io ſee 
Their Tragick Follies brought to Comedy. 
If any blame the Lowneſs of our Scene, 
We buxibly think ſome Perſons there have been 
Or the Worlds Theatre not long ago, 
Much more too High, than here they are too Low. 
And well we know, that Comedy of old, 
Did her Plebeian Rank with ſo mmch Honour hold, 
That it appear'd not then too Baſe, or Light, 
Forthe Great Scipio's Conquering Hand to Write. 
How,cer, if ſuch mean Perſons ſeem too rude, 
When into Royal preſence they intrude, 
Vet we ſhall hape a Pardon to receive 
From you, a Prince ſo pradis'd to forgive 5 
A Prince, who with th applauſe of Farth and Heaven, 
The rudeneſs of the Valgar has F orgiver. 


